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| Genius of ancient Greece! whoſe une l 


Have led us to theſe awful ſolitudes 
Of Nature and of Science ; Nurſe rever'd 
Of gen'rous counſels and heroick deeds! 2: 
O let ſome portion of thy matclileſs praiſe 
Dwell in my breaſt, and ggg 


This unattempted th | F 8 
With blameleſs hand 1 the: vious flelds 
My native clime— hilti patriot youth 


Tranſplant ſome livin 
I point the great examplegtt | 1 
And tune to Attick t itim ire. 


Come, ARXENSIDE ! colt ne Attick urn, . 
Fill id from Niffas by the Naind's hand: | ; 
Thy harp was tun'd to Freedom Strains like thine, 

When Aſia's lord bor'd the huge mountain's fide. | 

And bridg'd the ſea, to battle rousꝰd the tribes i ; 

Of ancient Creece. — xs ANoNr RI. 
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Move in majeſtick 


THE 


' POETICAL WORKS 


Or 
MARK AKENSIDE. 
VOL. II. 2 - 
CONTAINING HIS 
ODES, | HYMNS, 
_ MISCELLANIES, || INSCRIPTIONS, 
| Wc. Cc. e. 


Wich what enchantment Nature's tt ſcene 

Attracts the ſenſe of mortals; how the mind 

For its own eye doth objects nobler flill X 
Prepare; how men by various leffons learn 


To judge of Beauty fe; 1 eaptares fill 

The breaſt with Fan ve endow'd, 

And what true cultuye it to renown, 
My Verſe unfolds. e Pow'rs! 


Ye Guardians of the ſagreqtaſir?! attend 
Propitious : hand in hand zrpend your Bard 
afurts. - great in him, 
And let your favour Nn to ſpeak 
Of all your wondrous enifi ith a voice 
So temper'd to his theme that thoſe who hear 
May yield perpetual homage to yourſelves. ------ 
Ol attend, hoe er thou art whom theſe delights can touch, 
Whom Nature's aſpect, Nature's fimple garb, | 
Can thus command: O!] liſten to my Song, 
And I wil! guide thee to her bliſsful walks, 
And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear, 
And point her gracious features to thy view. 
PLEAS. OF IMAG. ENLARGED. 
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- ODES ON SEVERAL SUBJECTS., 


IN T9 BOOK... LOT Fd Piles 5 2 
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BOOK I. ODE 1 A I 

. 828 LE 4 S's 

8 4 * 8 * 12 : g £ 

12 r 4 6 2 < s 7 "oF : 
PREFACE. ro ys 
5 2 a besen 


| I 
On yonder verdant hillock laid ' 4 + + 
Where oaks and elms, a friendly ſhade! /.,,, -© 
O'erlook the falling ſtream, '/ ;/./}, 4147 7 
O maſter of the Latin en nd tf 
A while with thee will I retire 
From ſummer's noontide heam. ...... | /; 6 
8 II. | 
| And lo |-wichia nn Cc 353 513384 MH 
Th induſtrious bee from many a flow'r. 02 
Collects her balmy dews; ns ad 305 2e. 
For me, ſne ſings, 5 the gems webe dig 
For me their ſilken robe adornn, rent 
4. Their fragrant breath diffuſe,” or been 3 Hens 12 
, 11198 EE 
Sweet Murmurer} ar nope does 2 vi Rive 1a 
This hoſpitable ſcene deformm 07 
Nor check thy gladſome toils; Ata Sitio an wie Ho 
Still may the buds unſully d ſpring 7a] 1 
Still ſhow'rs and ſunſhine court thy wing «FT 
a _ theſe ambroſial ſpoils. * 1 ibi 4355 wg 
A ij 


Ls ODE8, | 


Nor ſhall my Muſe hereafter fail e ee 
Her ſellow-lab'rer't! thee” to bail, . 
For long ago did Nature frame 

Your ſeaſons and your arts the fon, : 
Your pleaſures and your pains. | | 24 


L.ike thee in lowly ſylvan ſcenes,” OTST 2 a8 nay 
On river-banks and flow'ry greens, a 
My Muſe delighted playa, att ds 2 
Nor thro? the deſert of the air i Ia P62; 
Tho' ſwans or eagles triumph 3 Si fi dove 
With fond ambition ſtruys; 7: en Torino wn 30 
VI. . 
Nor where the boding raven charits; / nl i Tl b 
Nor near the owl's unbaliow'd haunts, bar 
Will ſhe her cares employ, Trees = -d e 
But flies from ruins and from tombs, . 
From Superſtition' s horrid glooms, * 10 
'To daylight and to joy. nnen 36 
. VII. . 
Nor will ſhe tempt the barren waſte, 
Nor deigns the lurking Arengib1o taſte 14 4 
Of any noxious thing 
But leaves with ſcorn to Bnvy's ofe 
Th' inſipid fightſhade's baneful j Ne | 
'The nettle's ſordid Ring. Har lende fi 65 Sd: gy 


i 
8 


CW 


* S928. 

. Hy vm. S Me 
From Bene Kutre fire knows, Ee. 
The vernal blooms the ſummer roſe, | VETS; . 
. Bhe draws her blamelefs wennn 2 
And when the gen'rous taſk is done | 

Bhe conſecrates # dene ee eee 00} DUST 
Taye CORES e 94.7 52 ol 


ODE U. 


ON THE. WINTER ner. ten. wei A 

At length bis winery goal rains, 43 
Soon to reverſeithe long career, 

And northward bend his ſteady e 1 99 
Now piercing half Potoſi's height | 3 
Prone ruſh the fiery floods oſ light. 
Ripening the mountain s ene ligd cath. 
While in n = vat 1344 1 
The panting Indian hides his head, ali pad Bak Os 


Abd oft' th approach of ov mplores. 01:01, 9220 


Bat 10! on this dteted wa OR, 2038134 35+ £ 
How pale the ſun, how thick the ai? 1 gh na DA 
Muſt'ridg bis ſtorms, à ſordid heſt t: 5 
Lo! Winter deſolates the year. 50. * 55 <A 
The fields reſign their lateſt bloom, 15 
No more the er walt perfunt t 19 © 


# . 2 1:2 Free Pf 1 O $66 AF 45 . bf 
15 eg * 


85 8 = _ ODE8., 
No more the ſtreams in muſick roll, 


But ſnows fall dark or rains reſound, AA 


And while great Nature mourns e 


Her goes infeR the human ſoul. 


Hence the loud city 5 buſy throng) 


Urge the warm bowl and ſplendid gg 3 | 


Harmonious dances, feſtive ſongs, 
Againſt the ſpiteful heav'n conſpire. 


Mean-time perhaps with tender feats” 


Some village-dame the curfew hears 


While round ee e. en ven SY 


At morn their father went abroad, 
The moon is ſunk and deep the road; | 


She ſighs, and wonders at his ſtay. 


AY ap: | HET N 


But thou my cnc awake, ariſe, - 
And hail the ſun' dimes ee 


Ev'n now he climbs the northern _ a uti 


And health and hope attend-his courſe: » 
Then louder howlth' aerial waſte, 
Be earth with keener cold 8 


Yet gentle hours advance their wing. 

And Fancy, mocking Winter's might. 

With flow'rs, and dews, and Rreaming light, 

| mme 9 4393414 
V. —.!. ent 0 


| 5 Keele . 
Could mortal vows 3 thy ſpeed, | 
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St T7. ODEF. > = 
How ſoon bee e ee Nn D wart. 
How ſoon each hov'ring tempeſt fy 45 
Whoſe ſtores for miſchief arm the m_ {108 
Prompt on our heads to burſt artiaing - . 
To rend the foreſt from the ſteep; 
Or thund'ring o'er the Baltick deep e e es 
To whelm cheorchantobopesofguin! liber nN 


ved Le woe Rae gunequal l F 
Preſume o'er Natuas and her lu : | 
'Tis his with. grateful joy ts uſe” = 
Th' indulgence of the Sovran/Cauſey © 
Thro this majeſtick frame of things! Mur 
Beyond what he can feath'to kijiow;! 20k 1 427 
And that Heav'n's allſubduing will ” atk" 
With good the r il! Hehe. gn « 5 12 
attemp 'reth ev ry date below. TT 20 22 414768 
| Wien: 1 237 ai 
How a wears the wintry Arbe : 
Spent with the old illuſtiĩdus — rin 
While by the tapers trembling Nhe 
I ſeem thoſe aw ful ſcenes to teac 2 2 pint 
Where chiefs or legiſlators lie 65. 
Whoſe triumphs move before my ee hi 
In arms and antick pomp array d. e eee 
While now | taſte tx Tonian og, elt n 


2 515 2 + 19308 A 


10 os NVE 


No bend to ee momma OE nocd wo by 

Ea nm: thro' the olive an mins #525 bi 70 
In VM. Foes noo we, 

| But ſhould ſome cheerful equal fend % 

Bid leave the ſtudious page a while, 

Let Mirth on Wiſdom then attend. . 

And focial Eaſe on learned Toilz 

Then while/at Loye's ancarefulſhrine. « 

Each diQates to the god of Wine | 

Her name whom all his hopes obey,” - +: + + 

What flatt "ing dyes eee ee. ite 

While abſence height ' ning ev 1 13 


In vokes the Dow-recurning Ri 8 of 95 = 
mee} 15 IX. Ae 2 S315 % 
| May, thou delight of heav'n andear. 


When will thy genial ſtar ariſe?? . 
Th' auſpicious morn which ww thee bum 
| Shall bring Eudora to my eyes. N 1 F | HOOP $13: "A 


Within her ſylvan haunt behold; -: 1291 5:22:65 
As in the happy garden old, - 
She moves like-that primeval fair: 
Thither ye filver-ſounding Lyres! 


Ve tender Seiles; ye e Del, e 
IE ww moto h 19 00 
| gi r 
| A RE | 47 a 
Then ſhall my fears, 0 charming Maid, 1 
| RO PEER l 


1 
2 


Book J. oVE% | rr 


Then ſhall my joeund harp, attu „ 95 
To thy true ear, te z eg 1’ 291414 


Purſue the free Horatian ſong; Th Lehle aft 0 


Old Tyne ſhall liſten to ein Sonic del! at l 
And Echo down 7 Eur 2417 8 . 
The liquid ol paoiony; a woal 10 100 


: £6146 44 * Ata „ 


* 

© 
* 
* 
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v2: | ODE * 3 


rox TEHR WINTER SOLSTICE > 


VI 29: $144 
Decenber 11, 17405 Vor 54 lis 

e eln 966167 allo 4 n 00 
1 utmoſt beben al- On + worwimn WT 
The ſun has trac'd his annual way; ol rob uot not 
And backward now prepares 0 roll has dr al 
Prone on Potoſi's lofty brow ß 3 
Floods of ſublimer ſplendour flow, b dave ee 


Ripening the latent ſeeds of gold, ed 5 e 


Whilſt panting in the lonely ſhade 


Th' afflicted Indian hides his head, 1 Jo isn eie 
Nor dares the blaze e anom blind 


1 7 80 820. 0 2691 „ 
But Io! on this ITE cott « iat 45 1236: * 1; 1 2 
How faint the light, how chill che if !!: 


* This Ode was afterwards eatirely HEH as may be EY 
p. 7,—The reader will not be ny ee euro Ann wg nh 


ginaliy written. 
2 


© 


Bb 


Lo! arm'd with whirlwind, hall, and froſt; | 


Fierce Winter daſolates the year. 801 


The fields reſign their cheerful bloom, 


No more the breezes breathe eee, N K wo 
No more the warhling ee 1 rt mb od- 


Deſerts of ſnow fatigue the exe. 4 * 

Succeſſive tempeſts bloat the ſky, 

And gloomy damps opprefs the Tout. 
. III. 

But let my drooping genius rie 

And hail the ſunꝰs remoteſt ray, 

Now now he climbs the northern ſkies, 


i ACT 


Then louder howl the ſtormy __ 
By ſand and ocean worſe defac d, 

Yet brighter hours are vn the wigs: 
And Fancy tbro' the wintry glam, 


Radiant with dewsand flow' nin oem, 7 1 e 


n hails ch' N e 


oe hn f a: go a 


Could mortal vows but urge thy . 
How ſoon before the vernal raßx 
Should each unkindly damp recede! 
How foon each tempeſt how ring fix 


That now fermenting loads the ſky, _ Ao : 


S 


+ 0 


To- morrow nearet than to- da. ies 5/4 


JJ 


BZ 


To rend the foreſt from the ſteep, | : 
And thund'ring o'er the Bakick deep 
| hath whelm the merchant's 1 i of Nous? > tf 
IV GX VE aer TILE A OT 
But let not man's imperfect views * 
Preſume to tax wiſe Nature's laws; N ye GAR 4 
*Tis his with ſilent joy to dee e nad” 
Th' indulgenceof thꝭ Soy feign Cuuley Ab 19'3-belT 
Secure that from the ale of things as 
Beauty and good confammate ſprings | T6853 MOM 1 
Beyond what he can tench to know, ns Þ ae tine 7 


2. 


And that the providence of Heav'n n An 1 80 * 971 

Has ſome peculiar bleſſing Ren, 3 

To: eels allotted late below.” - een N 30 
* „ ei vor = . r l 


Ex 'n now bo ſmeet the wintry _ 14.900 v2; 
Spent with the old illuſtrious deadÞ 7 5 4 4 50 7 
While by the taper's trembling * or 3009 a 


I ſeem the awful of to tread a 10-04 27556 
Where chiefs and legiſlators lie. 1174 36344409 55 
Whoſe triumphs move before my eye. | | 

With ew ' ry laurel freffidifplay'd, 1914 nod? 


White charm'd I rove b Tad 


2 3.444 
24 
. 


Or bend to Et” gun Ra *I e 17 
Or walk the academic ſhade. 1900 S002 67 6 
Volume II. 1 i 2 . 
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; TY 41 3 1 3 * 4 
ed 2612 ? 40 N 1 * . F) 1 £3243 Tf} 
ODE III. [1 
"=. *% : 4 7 4 . gre * 12 Ta 
. Py 4 £43 MG 2 1 4 1 . x 


10 4 FRIEND UNSU@CESSFUL IN LOVE, 


5 7 © £ 
"> » x F 


« * 1 I. Adr! r ft dne 
Txozepr my Phædria ] if to find 4 i910 
That wealth can Em en 4 Ariel 
Had e' er diſturb'd your thoughiful ming 
Or coſt one ſerious moments pain, mote 015 
I ſhould have ſaid that all the roles: ©... $ bas ingo 
You learn'd of > 25 m7 noo) te nov 
Were very worn du. vain. uch bne. 

Aan THE)! — e nere 
vet perhaps wiltake the end te tolis d © 
Say, tho* with this heroick air, 8 
Like one that holds a nobler chaſe, wed Nn 1126 
You try the tender loſs tode@ngitl nee n 
Does not your heart renounce your tongue ? bs 51 /7 
Seems not my cenſure ſtrangely π ] “ng >: 11: 4! | 
Te Count it ſuch a light affair? bar ids 512077 
ier NE. 2 Wos d ecctan, 143 0 

When Heſper gilds the ſhadedTky !- n lg 
Oft' as you ſeek the eee en Sid / 
Methinks I ſee, you caſt your %, eite 
Back to the morning ſcenes of live 5 pos A i0 
Each pleaſing word you heard her fay, AA wing 
Her gentle look her graceful way, _ 


. 


Eg your { Rruggling fancy move, — 


Then tel eg my” feet oy vel 197] 


Does Wiſdom calmly hold her throne? + «1 |, 
Then can you queſtion each deſire, 1 + +51 1 
Bid this remain and that be gone? 25 
No tear half ſtarting from your exe 
No kindling bluſh you know not 2275 S nv of) 
No ſtealing ſigh nor ſtifled groan? n 7 Shruy a'l 
8 5 enen in 51190 4004 n 
Away with this unmanly mod.. 
See where the hoary churl appears 4: 4 vrorge 
| Whole hand hath ſeiz d the fav'rite 3 n Blogg 
Which you reſerv'd for happier Tons. | | 
While fide by fide the bluſhing mid 40 167 17 
Shrinks from his viſage half afraid _ bn A 
Spite COIN _— Nasen an F.:, 
. ; VI. 1% ab ek A, 
Ye 3 Powers of a” Fame! mat 
This chaſte harmonibus pair behold, +/+ 54444 (7? 
And thus reward the gen'rous flam 
Of all who barter vows for gold. 

O bloom of youth! O tehder charts! 40 
Well bury d in 2 dotard * eg: 0 
© equal price 0 beauty ſold! 

2 eee, | g 
Ceaſe then to gaze with looks of love; © PMA ALT MD 
Bid her adieu the venal fair; ee 


| eee your bleſs to prove, 5 
„ nee l 2yngy 157 


is 


8 1 TT 


2 ohr Book 


Then wherefore ſhould ſhe prove your care ? 
No; lay your myrtle garland doẽ-w, 
-And let a while the Willowecro -n 
IS luckier ene Wen W Wr 15 | 
VI. ln aids biel 
o juſt eſcap'd D ee e 
Tho driv'n unwilling on the lande. 
To guide your fa vour d ſteps a gam 
Behold your better genius tand! 
Where Truth re vol ves her page divine, fl 44. $699 
Where Virtue leads'to:Honoor's ne vl oy 
. Behold he lifts his awful hand!! bn 
CES 15 IX. . 
Fix bet an theſe e bob 4d bl] iid 
And Fime, the fire of manly care, 
Will Fancy's dazzling colours tane, its Ter n 
A ſob'rer dreſs will Beauty wear ; 
Then ſhall Eſteem by Knowledge li 
Inthrone within your heartandhead 
Some happier love, f Toms e 25 


n 


_ AFFECTED INDIFFERENCE. To rar SAME. 


1 28 LD ts 2 2. 
Yss, you contemn-the perjur'd maid, 1 
Who all your ſa write hopes betray' d, . 


Nor cho her heart ſhould home return, 5 
Her tuneful tongue its W mourn, 


Her winning eyes your faith pere 5 
Would you her hand receive again, 
Or once diſſemble your diſdain, N +] 
Or liſten to the Siren's theme, 


Or ſtoop to love, ſince now eſteem, H 88 
And confidence, and ſriendſhip, is no more. 10 
7 II. TEL 0 : | F 2 


vet tell me Phadria! tell me . 
When ſummoning your pride, you tx 
To meet her looks with cool neglet, * .. 


Or croſs her walk with flight a. goin M 
(For ſo is ſalſehood beſt repaid)ꝰ 4 4 SURE 


Whence do your cheeks indignant glow? "we foil +4 


Why is your ſtruggling tongue ſo-ſlow ? | In or 
What means that darkneſs um "ou brow? a 


As if with all her broken U— 155 5197 DH 


You meant che fir poſta to upbraid? 44:3 "i 
0 E V. 1 0 Hall 
enen 


1 4 3 
AGAINST SUSPICION. 3 
. 18581 4 2142 * „ 
Ez 


On fly! it is dire Suſpician's mien, V Tiaras 
And meditating plagues unſeews 107! vos hy 12g 
The ſorc'reſs hither bends; O7 cron? e . 4m 
Behold her torch in all ĩimbru d, ili 18 


* 


Behold—her . 2 * 
Qt lovers and of friendat a 1 Silt OBE 10 58 1658 
Bij | 


Neolt A, ODEs. es 177 


rr . —ͥ: — og pe nt, nr — 


2 ob s. Ve . 
| | = e e 
Fly fart circa inp „„ 
1 peine o 
And ſoon thro' ey? ry vein, 3 i 
Soon will her ſecret —— 92 
And all your heart and all ybu,- ee 
Imbibe the potent rar n | 12 
' IH. 3 21 . 
Then e > Sad . bebe 
To vex your ſleep, to havnt for ways, toll 29910 
While gleams of loſt delight} 1 2 ne 1 eh 
Riiſe the dark tempeſt of the brain,” Alete of 21 
As lightning ſhines acroſs the main 
Thro' r EN ei 8 
72 ccc 
No more can Faith or Onndour move, Glo Hons 
But each ingenuous deed of lere 
Which Reaſon would applaud | 
Now ſmiling o'er her dark diſtreſs 
Fancy malignant ſtrives to dreſs _ h 
8 Injury and Fraud. 5 To 24 
VI. 
n to Virtus's pexcefultimesz * 45 9 55 af 
Soon will you ſtoop to act repeat rogue J, 
Which thus you ſtoop ta fears 
. Guilt follows guilt; and where * 1 1 Ha 
Begins with wrongs offuch a Nain © il 
What horrours4orm the rear! 21.19 bas dive! ge 


"Tis thus to work her baleful pow 
Suſpicion waits the ſullen houurrtrt 
Of fretfulneſs and ſtrife, 4 2 en 1 re! 
When care a infirmer boſom wrings, 1 d 10 
Or Eurus waves his murky wings „ nd bi a 
To damp the ſeats of life. ai u 10h 36 
VII. | 
But come, forſake the ene uubleſt | 
Which firſt beheld your faithful breaſt | 
To groundleſs fears a prey; 
Come where with my prevailing lyre 
The ſkies, the ſtreams, nen conſpire 
To charm Jour URI + 1 lr 36 ut; b 
nnr n 
Thron'd in the „ ing ot | ag] from. 
What pow'r unſeen duft lt onda D 
This tenderneſs of mind? n . a S 131 oe Ft 
What genius ſmiles on yonder flood? off 162 K 
What god 1 in (hiſs oaks wool | id 
. ev OE thought be kind! Aid. e 4 5 _ oy 48 
een I. An 2 Wa 
O thou! whate eee name; Eb 
Whoſe wiſdom our n 01.8 
With ſocial love reſtrains 57> po e 1 & DP 
Thou! who by fair affeRtion's ties babe Las e 
Giv'ſt us to double OE: wiz lad: d bud 
And half a our pains; 


5 8 


Let univerſal canddur Bill; REY KITS 
Clear as yon' heav reeling il, * „ nl 


Preferee , ß 
Nor this nor that man deckel 4 1 %%% 
One ſordid doubt within me raiſe . 
To injure humankind. Nil to e329} ut gene G0 
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How thick che aden ennie lt / mente 
e e eee < wr i 24! 
Haſte, light the tapers, urge the firm 


And bid the joyleſs day retite. 


— Alas! i in vain Etry within 8662 4a 05 4+ 110 14'S 
To brighten the dejeRed ſerene; lt . 1 
While rous'd by grief theſe hoo: pains. area bow ef 
Tear the frail textureſof my veinx 25 2 


While Winter's voice that ſtorms around. 
And yon deep death - bells groaning ſound, 13 40 


Renew my mind's oppreſſive gloom 


Till ſtarting Horrour ſnakes the room. mo 389 

Is there in Nature no kind po- Wr 
To ſooth Affliction s lonely hour? = 4538} 
To blunt the edge al dire diſeaſe, er ens, na; 
And teach theſe 10 00 une: S 2 115 
* f x 4 Ti M10 It L 
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Come, Cheerfulneſs!'triumphant Piet? nn 
Shine thro the hov'ring cloud of care 
O ſweet of language; mild of ant! apart 7” -- 
O Virtue's friend and Pleaſure's een 1 Ae) TG 
Aſſuage the flames that ova, (pang 92g)" 
Campoſe my jarring thoughts to reſt, i 
And while thy gracicus giſts i feel! 5 na K 
My ſong ſhall all thy praiſe reveal. Hain daß 
As once (it was in Aſtrea's feign) ee nen 
The vernal pow'rs rene d their train, 
t bappen'd that immortal Lo «e 
Was ranging thro the ſpheres above, 1 a Fr A 
And downward e e E Jun, DL 
The year's returning x0: e — 30 
He faw the radiant god of Dag 
Wuft in his car the roſy May; ett 10 in nie 
The fragrant Airs and genial e ln 14 
Were ſhedding round hin dowd fon i gee tngd 
Before his wheels Aurora paſt, 35 
And Heſper' s golden lamp — Dunod aid 
Rat faireſt of the blooming throng HR STI Oe 
When Health majeſtick werber. LG 11441444 
Delighted to ſurvey belo / 
The joys which from her profence ber, 40 
While earth enliven'd hears her voice, d N 
And ſwains, aud ee eee 41 Ji bf 
Then mighty Love her charms confeſt. 
And ſoon his vows ineliu d her breaſt” 1 1 


4 Td . .OPE8. Bool J. 


And known from that auſpicious morn 45 
Ihe pleaſing Cheerſulneſs was bonn. 
Thou, Cheerfulneſs} by Heav'n e Fa 
To ſway the movements of Reminds mY © 
Whatever fretſul paſſion ſpring ss 
Whatever way ward ſortune . en Ne ahÞ 
To diſarrange the powir within i band 
And ſtrain the muſical machine, 810 
Thou, Goddeſs! thy attemp 1 
Both each diſcordant ſtring n 1 
Refines the ſoft and ſwells the ſl rung, . 
And joining Nature's gen ral e, F 
Thro' n Eu rnwob ba- 


. The harmony of human ſeule-. inn 5 SR | a | 
— ... Fair Guardian of domeſtick bet. 8 
kind Baniſher of homebrediſtriſe. pn i 00 - 


Nor ſullen lip nor taunting eye... a pal od 
Deſorms the ſcene where thou art "ag * 
No ſick'ning huſband damns the hour 4 ve nd] guts?! 
Which bound his joys to female n bn, 
No pining mother weeps the cares d Loni 4 
Which parents waſte on thankleſs b. * 


Th' officious daughters pleas d attend, Ss Hoc 
The brother adds the name of friend: | 7s oh aff 
By thee with flowers their boarti is 1 ö 


With ſongs from thee their . 18 


And morn with welcome luſtre ſhines, - | * 
; And cv 'ning "NES d declines. "A VY £35k i340 - . 
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ls there a you th” 


Labours with love's unplty i rare?! 1 voir o CE 2 


Tho' now he ſtray by nile and beer, 13 7 
And weeping waſte the lonely hour, Ons. 
Orif the nymph her audience deign 0c 5! 20 

Debaſe the ſtory af his pan 157 67 47510154 yoiq 4.) 
With laviſh looks, n N F nh 


? 


And accents falt'ring'into ſigb, 30 


Yet thou, auſpicious Powri»with cafe - ba 1 eoti29 A 


Canſt yield him hay ppier arts to pleaſe, „bid bak 
Inform his mien mic nenen, e543 i SnolA 
luſtruct his tongue ieh nebler arms, 0 
With more commutdingpaſſan'more, | 3 512 2992 Bi 
And teach the dignity of lover cimwolt yo leg bak 
Friend to the Mata e eln! c ne 10 5 1 
For thee I court — 15 pg 5 
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The Muſe for thee may well exe ed Atſt aan 


Her pomp, her charms, her fuhdeſt art. 90 


Who owes to thee thar pleaſing WN] a $33.4 Al 21 
Which earth and peopled heavin bey. 03 200 
Let Melancholy's plaintive tongue 1H 2-31 2H 


Repeat what later bards have fung oh 17 


But thine was Homer's . vanad bay 
And thine victorious Pindaris flight; ad ani hu 
Thy hand each Leſbiag Wreath dttird, 41 0— 
Thy lips Sicilian reeds inſpir* d:; ei igel vH 


Thy ſpirit lent the glad peſ fuʒỹẽ e TDP 


. the flowers of Tees bm, 10⁰ 
1 | 


Delicious blows th? —— — San ache ad; 
While Horace galls thy fportive;chairg _.! on 
Heroes and nymphs, around bis lr. 
But ſee where yonder penſive ſage et Ln on; i220 105 

(A pfey perhaps to Fortund's rage, 8 1505 Sad. 
Perhaps by tender griefs oppreſt. ae iel p 9 
Or glooms congenial t his breaſ t: 
Retires in deſeit ſcenes to dwoll, tn: OTE mots 75 7 
And bids the joyleſt world farewell! 1173 
Alone he . —— 00 ein vec tn 
Alone beneath the mountain i kk 
He ſees the nightly:dampanſeend |. oo 4; 
And gath'ring ſtorms ——— n 
He hears the relighbleiby geil, - + 04 boi 15 
And raging — — 11 act 
Then ftruck by eviry ohje& r, „ 
And ſtunn'd by ev'ry;harrid found, - Amo 

He aſks a clue for Nature's way.... 
But evil haunts him ths! the move; 1 5 12⁰ 
He ſees ten thouſand demons riſe tenets 
To wield the empite of the ſkies,! :- 3 
And Chance and Fate aſſume the rod, ii 
And Malice blot thethrone of Gd. 
'—0O thou! whoſe pleaſing pow — Ft 11 
Thy lenient influence hither bring. wal s 

- Compoſe the ſtorm, diſpel the gloom, -  - 

| 1 . | 


- 
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Till fields and ſhades their fweets exhale, - 


And muſick ſwell each op'ning gale; - 


Then o'er his breaſt thy ſoftneſs pour, 
And let him learn the timely hour 
To trace the world's benignant laws, 
And judge of that Prefiding Cauſe v2 
Who founds on diſcord Beauty's reign, 
Converts to pleaſure ev'ry pain, 
Subdues each hoſtile form to reſt, 
And bids the univerſe be bleſt. 

O thou! whoſe pleaſing pow'r I ſing, 
If right I touch the votive ftring, 
If equal praiſe L yield thy name, 

Still govern thou thy poet's flame, 
Still with the Muſe my boſom ſhare, 
And ſooth to peace intruding care; 
But moſt exert thy pleaſing powir 
On friendſhip's conſecrated hour, 


, 


And while my Sophron paints the road 


To godlike Wiſdom's calm abode, 
Or warm in freedom's ancient cauſe | 
Traceth the fource of Albion's laws 
Add thou o'er all the gen'rous toil - 


The light of thy unclouded ſmile. | 1 


But if by Fortune's ſtubborn ſway 
From him and CY +4 


I court the Muſe's healing ſpell 1 OS 
For griefs that ſtill with abſence dwell, bat derts 


1 olume II. 5 | 04 
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Do thou conduct my faney's dreams 
To ſuch indulgent placid themes | 
As juſt the ſtrugyling breaſt may cheer, 8 


And juſt ſuſpend the ſtartimg tear, 
Yet leave that ſacred ſenſe of wo 


Which none but friends and overs know. 
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| | | Ro 
Nor for themſelves did humankind 
Contrive the parts by Heav'n ales 
On life's wide ſcene to play: {1 
Not Scipio's force nor Cæſar s ſkill 
Can conquer glory's arduous hilt 

If Fortune cloſe the way r 
| > el: 

Yet ſtill the ſelf-depending ſoul, - 
Tho! laſt and leaſt in emer 
His proper ſphere commands, 


And knows what Nature's ſeal La 5 


And ſees before the throne — 
The rank i in which he ſtands, | 
„ TL p< 
Who train'd by laws the future ages 
Who reſcu'd nations from the rage | 
Of * faQious po - '. 
3 
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My heart with diſtant homage views, 

Content if thou, celeſtial Muſe! 4 
„ 

Not far beneath the hero's feet 

Nor from the legiſlator” s ſeat. 

Stands far remote the bard; 

Tho” not with publick terrours crown'd 

Yet wider ſhall his rule be found, 

More laſting his award. 

: SITES 

_ Lycurgus faſhion'd Sparta's fame, 

And Pompey to the Roman name 

Gave univerſal ſway. 


* 


Where are they a ee e e i 


Holds empire to the e ee 

And tongues and climes ohey. -- 

And thus when William's acts divine 

No longer ſhall A e 

Draw one vindictive vo w. 

When Sidney ſhall with Cao wt} 

And Ruſſel move the patriot's e 
Mo mere than Brune . 

4015 iss 


Yet then ſhall Shakefgeare' 8 ei 


O' ex ev ry paſſion ev ry heart 
Confirm his awful throne; 


£y 


— A Ae en Sire age 1h ends, r 


Where never mountain zephir blew, 
The Naiads with obſcette attire 


And haply ſooth ſome lover's prudent wo 
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Tyrants mall bew before his laws, 
And freedom's, glory's, virtue's, cauſe 155 
Their dread aſſertor ow] r. 42 


ODE VIII. 


ON LEAVING HOLLAND. _ 5 


n | 
6 to Leyden' 1 bound, . 
The Belgian Muſe's ſober ſeat, 
Where dealing frugal gifts around 


To all the fav'rites at her feet 


She trains the body's bulky frame 3 

For paſſi ve perſevering toils; _ | | 

And leſt from any prouder aim | 

The daring mind ſhould ſcorn her homely froth, 

She breathes maternal fogs to damp its reſtleſs flame, 
J. 2. 

Farewell the grave paciſick ar 128 


The marſhy levels lank and bare 
Which Pan which Ceres never _— - 


Urging in vain their urns to flow, 3 
While round them chant the croking choir, 


Or * fome reitive . fo modulate his er. 


* : L 4s; 
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Farewell ye Reta cd alters 
1 acbb you rail from the god of Lover, 4 ) 
She render d all hisdoafted arrows va 
And all his gifts did he in ſpite remove: 

Ye too, the flow-ey'd Fathers of the land! 
With whom dominion ſteals from hand to hand, 
Unown'd, uadigaify*'d by publick choice, "us 
Igo where Liberty to all is known, = © Dre} 
And tells a monarch on his throne mis 2 
9 u gene en f 4-6-0936 e gen 


© © 4s - wp" 8 3 es # 
Omy lov'd England! when with thee - 17 N 
Shall I fit down to part no more 45 W 
Far from this pale diſcolour d ſea bus es 2X] 
That fleeps upon the reedy ſhore, 
When ſhall I plough thy azure tide ; 1 1 


When on thy hills the flocks ad mir 
Like mountain ſnows, till down der a. 3399 35 ö 
Itrace the village andthe ſaered ſpi re, 
Whilebow'rs r 3 
H. a. 
Ye 8 W guard che pathleſs g 
Ve Blucey'd Siſters of che ſtreamo : FP 3603 
With whom | wontat morn to'tove; ee 44 


* LEY 


3 # 
. Pa 
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With whom at noon I talk'@in rene 


am Jon a . 
OH F:& P72 e 4 " Sos] ; 
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30 opge. Boo. 
The rocky ſpring the green wood glade, 


To guide my lonely footſteps deign, To! 


To prompt my ſlumbers in the murm'ring + Bide, 45 


And ſooth ee . „ eee 
And thou, my faithful Harp! 10 longer mourn 
Thy drooping maſter's inauſpicious hand; | 
Now brighter ſkies and freſher gue return, 
Now fairer maids thy melody demand. 30 
Daughters of Albion! liſten to my lyre: 


O Phcebus! guardian of th*Aonian choir; 8 1 5H 
Why ſounds not mine harmonious as 3 r 

When all the virgin deities above 0 
With Venus and with Juno move N 55 


In concert round th eren Father's s throne? 1 
Inn 

Thee too, „ Proteiraſuof my lays, 

Elate with eee e d u nes ö 

Above degen rate eee e Se of. 


Above the ſla viſtt hoaſt of Gaul, 5 60 
1 dare hom impieus thrones reclaim Bt Fe 
And wanton Sloth's ignoble charms 
? The honours of a poct SAD: tie ; ny 7 
To Somers e ene IS 


Thos Freedora! eden at g uN Runes. 
III. 2. 9 ain 


Great Citizen of Albion! thee | Toy een 5 5 : 5 


Heroick Valour ſtill attends, 


Z .ODES, LY gr 
And uſeful Science, pleas d to fes i N et tad wall 
How Art her ſtudious toil extends, ö e 
While Truth diffufing from on wn 75-0 
Aluftre unconfin'd as dax {7 155 22d W 
Fills and-commands the poblick 11 Hi i a 
Till pierc'd and ſinking by her pow rful ray /-. | Fly. 
Tame Faith and monkiſh Awe like 88d demons 
; et hos Be 14 

| Hetice the whole land che pate! s ardout n 7 
Hence dread Religion dwells with-ſocial 2 5c 
And holy paſſions and unſully'd cares 4 5 # * 
In youth, in age, domeſtick life eapploy: | la 31% 28k 
O fair Britannia! hail/=—With partial love 
The tribes of men their native ſeats approve, | 80 
Unjuſt and hoſtile to each foreign fame; __ 8 Aft t 
But when for gen rous minds and e * 1 
A nation holds her prime applanſe : + le SY 
They 3 zeal _ (pos e, diſclaim. bs 


be „ * # b & 2 ” F 1 * 1 
Sr ' ODE TX 0 ier e 
*. 


o > ebnio 8 MDCCALIV, 1 3 


ot 


{© his t bade het worm it 
"Op hath tha ie nog bi thy faded fame 30% 
Since I exulting graſp'd the tuncful hel 
Eager thro' endleſs years to ſound thy name, 
Proud that my memory with thine ſhould dwell; - * 
t gc The Epiſtle to Curio in this volume. 
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How haſt thou ſtain'd the ſplendour of my choice 5 


Thoſe godlike forms which hoyer'd round thy voice, 


Laws, Freedom, Glory, whither e #1856 

What can I now of thee to time report nt 

Save thy fond Country made thy ee e 

Her nen and Cates 7 10 
e en WES; 

There: are with eyes er . rckles heart 

Who ſaw thee from thy ſummit fall thus low, 

Who deem'd thy arm extended but to dart . 

The publick vengeance on thy private foe; | |, 


But ſpite of ey'ry gloſs of envious minds, 1 
The owl-ey'd race whom virtueꝰs luſtre blinds,” 


Who ſagely prove that each man hath his e 
I fill believ'd thy aim from blemiſh B 251 


I yet, er'n yet, believe it ſpite of thee | 
1 painted plqaeo ned na. 20 
SL : oP 3 „ 12 | by. 4 2 \ 


Thou daf not wh of Liberty eng, 


Nor wiſh to make her guardian laws more ſtrong, 
But the raſh many firſt by thee miſled 
ore thee at length unwillingly along.” 

Riſe from your ſad abodes ye curſt of old 25 


3 


For faith deſerted or for cities ſald ! 


Oven here one untry d unexampled deed. 


One myſtery of ſhame from Curio learn, 125 


| To beg the infamy he did not earn, ſmeed. 


And ſcape in Guilt's diſguiſe from Virtue's offer d 


* 


Book J. oprs. 3³ 
11 ir , / we £4 4 
For ſaw we not that dang' rous pow r avowd 31 
Whom Freedom oft' hath found her mortal bane, 
Whom Publick Wiſdom ever ſtrove t exclude, 
And but with bluſhes ſuff reth in her train? 
Corruption vaunted her bewitching ſpoils, 35 
O'er court o'er ſenate ſpread in pomp her toils, 
And call d herſelf the ſtates directing ſoul, 
Till Curio like a good magician try d. 
With Eloquence and Reaſon at his fide, 4 
" ſtrength of holier ſpells th . rocomtol. 
„ 
Won with thy country's hope thy 1 extends; ” 
The reſcu'd merchant oft* thy words reſound: 
Thee and thy cauſe the rural hearth defend 
His bowl to thee the grateful ſailor crowns: _ © 
The learn'd recluſe with awful zeal who read 45 
Of Grecian heroes Roman patriots dead, 
Now with like awe doth living merit ſcan, 
While he whom virtue in his bleſt retreat 
Bad ſocial eaſe and publick paſſions meet | 
* e fronds mL x be a man. 50 
At 3 in view the ee end e 
We ſaw thy ſpirit throꝰ the ſenate reign, 
And Freedom's ſriends thy inſtant omen heard 
3 hk which their ſahers bled in van, 
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Wal d in the ftrife che publick Genius 8 55 
More keen, more ardent, from his long repoſe; 
Deep thro* her bounds the City felt his call; 

Each crowded haunt was ſtirr d beneath his pow'r, 
And murm'ring challeng'd the deciding hour 
Anne. the hope and eee 60 

ey 124 i 

Oye ook Pow'rs who look on Lnmmbind! 

1nftruct the mighty moments as they rowl, 

And watch the flecting ſhapes in Curio's mind, 

Andiflecr his paſſians ſteady to the goal. 15 
O Alfred! father of the Engliſh name, 65 
O valiant Edward firſt in civil fame, 

O William! height of publick rd. 

Bend from your radiant ſeats a joyful eye, | 

Behold the ſum of all your labours nigh, 69 

Your plans of ane, n ofrule * 

1 #34 VIII. Een r 

"Twas Seat Gifulfrom th etrng's 

O Albion! oft*to flatt ring vows a prey, 

*T was then-thythoughtwhat ſudden bee a 

What ruſhing palſy took thy ſtrength ar? * 

Is this the man in freedom's cauſe approv'd, ; 75 

| The man ſo great, ſo honour'd; ſo belov'd, 

| Whom the dead envy'd and the living dle, 

This patient ſlave hy tinſel bonds allur d, 

This wretched ſaitor for a boon abjur d, * 

Whom thoſe that fear d him ſcorn, that truſted him 


55 


op rs. 


we. 

ee er da: | 
With all that habit of familiar fame 
Sold to the mock ry of relentleſs foes, 
And doom'd t' exhauſt the dregs of life in flame, 
To act with burning brow and throbbing heart 85 
A poor deferter's dull exploded part, 
To light the favour thou canſt hope no more, 
Renounce the giddy crowd, the vulgar wind, Hh 
Charge thy own lightneſs on thy Country's mind, 
Andfrom her voiceappeal to each tame nee | 

| 53535 
But England's ſons to purchaſe thenes applauſe _ 5 
Shall ne er the loyalty of flaves pretend. 
By courtly paſſions try the publick caufe, 
Nor to the forms of rule bettay the end. | 
O Race erect ! by manlieſt paſſions mov'd, ' 93 
The labours which to Virtue ftand nM . 
Prompt with a lover's fondneſs to fur vey, 
Yet where Injuſtice works her wilful claim 
Fierce as the flight of Jove's deſtroying flame, 
minen to nnn dreadfal to e : en 

XI. EL 

Theſe . ee eee eee In dds deg 
See the grave queen of pageants, Honour, dell | 
Couch'd in thy boſom's deep Ge WR" wy 
Like ſome grim idol in a ſorc'rer*s cell 
Before her rites thy ſick ning reaſon flew, og 


Divine Perſuaſion frontthy tongue withdrew, = 
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While Laugliter mock' d or Pity ſtole a ash. | 

Can Wit her tender movements rightly frame 

Where the prime function of the ſoul is lame? 

Can air - feeble ſprings the force of truth Cupply? 

+2 on IE {05s 

But come; it is time; ſtrong deſtiny impends 

To ſhut thee from the joys thou haſt betray d: 

With princes fil'd the ſolemn fane aſcends 

By Infamy the mindful demon ſway'd ; 

There vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd, 11; 

From nations fetter'd and from towns laid waſte, 

For ever thro' the ſpacious courts reſound; 

There long Poſterity's united groan, 

And the ſad charge of horrours not their own, 

Afſail the giant chiefs and preſs them to the ground. 
- v4: Mo: | | 

In ſight old Time, imperious judge! awaits: 121 

Above revenge, or fear, or pity, juſt 

He urgeth onward to thoſe guilty gates 

The Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Auguſt, 

And ſtill he aſks them of the hidden plan 125 

Whence ev'ry treaty ev'ry war began, 

Evolves their ſecrets and their guilt proclaims, 

And ſtill his hands deſpoil them on the road * 

Of each vain wreath by lying bards beſtow'd, 

wan their en eee and raze their ſculp - 

| tur d names. * we 40 
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ve mlyhry Shades! ariſe, give Ws e 
Here his eternal manſion Curio fecks; ; 


Low doth proud Wentworth — 


And his dire welcome hardy Clifford ſpeaks: 


« He comes whom Fate with ſurer arts prepar'd 
« T* accompliſh all which we bat vainly dar'd, 136 


© Whom o'er the ſtubborn herd ſhe taughttoreign, 
© Who footh*d with gaudy dreams their raging pow'r 


« Even to its laſt irrevocable hour, [the chain.” 

« Then baffled their rade firehgth and broke theaieh 
j A 

But ye . yet wiſe Liberty ubs 5 102 

Whom for her champions o er tlie world the i chims, | 

{That houſehold godhead whom of old your ſires 

Sought in the woods of Elbe and bore to Thames) 


Drive ye this hoſtile omen fur a w; 145 


Their own fell efforts on her 1 | 
Your wealth, your arts, your fame, be her % alone: 


Still gird your ſwords to combat on her fide, 
Still frame your laws her gen rbus teſt t abide, 
And win to her defence eee e ws 150 


XVI. 


Protect ber from partes ee yet the flod | 


Of golden luxury which commerce e 
Hath ſpread that ſelfiſh fiercenefs thro your blood 
Which not her lighteſt diſcipline endures: 6 


Snatch from fantaftich wt 17 aer ace 34 
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» 
3 ODEs; 


Dream not of Numa's manners Plato's laws: 


A wiſer founder and a nobler plan 
O Sons of Alfred! were Tor you aſſign d: 
Bring to that birthright but an equal mind 


AER no neo meine oa Fate reſerve for man. 266 | 


ODE x. 


0 THE MUSE, - 7 


. of my Gags be Mad! 
Ah! why haſt thou withdrawn thy aide ? 
Ah ! why forſaken thus my breaſt, 

With inauſpicious damps oppreſt? 

Where is the dread prophetick heat 
With which my boſom wont to beat ? 
Where all the bright myſterious dreams 

Of haunted groves and tuneful ſtreams _ 
That woo'd wy genius to divineſt themes: 5 
Say, Goddeſs! can the feſtal board, 

Or young Olympia's form ador d, 
Say, can the pomp of promis'd fame 
Relume thy faint thy dying flame? 


Or have melodious airs the po ͤõ rr 
eee 


To give one free poetick hour? 

Or from amid th' Elyſian train 

The ſoul of Milton ſhall I gain 

To win thee back with ſome celeſtial men? 


Joa 7, 


Wee 0 


eee 
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* 
0 pow'rful grain! O ſacred foull- 
His numbers ev'ry ſenſe control: 
And now again my bofom burns; 
The Muſe, the Muſe herſelf, returns! 
Such on the banks of Tyne confeſt 
I hail'd the fair immortal gueſt 


When firit ſhe ſeal'd me for her own, - © 


Made all her bliſsful treaſures known, 
And bad me fwenr to follow her oma 1 


ODE xl. 


on LOVE. TO A FRIEND. 


hh 


* 
OB 


No, fooliſh Youth ro 3 RY 


If now thy early hopes be vow'd, 
If true ambition's nobler flame 


Command thy eee 5 


Lean not to Love's enchanting ſnare; 


His ſongs, his words, his looks, beware, 
Nor join his votaies the young and fi, Mon? io 


dB ents F4 
By thought, by dangers, and by nay 
The wreath of juſt renown is Os 
Nor will Ambition's awful ſpoils: . 
The flow'ry pomp of Eaſe — 42 50 
D ij 2 
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= oss. Sen. 
But We; unbends the force of thooght, 
By love unmanly fears are taught, WT 
And love's reward r* gaudy hum is bought, 
ola cf, | 
1 „ 15 
And heard from many a Ga. $ 
The pleaſing tale of Beauty's praiſe 
In Wiſdom's lofry language dreſt; 
Of Beauty pow'rful to impart | 
Each finer ſenſe euch comelier art, 20 
And ſooth and polrſh man ung heart 
1 
If then from Love eee 
Thus far alone thy wiſhes tend, | 
Ga ſee the W- ev ee 8 
| Ge whileche golden eee „„ 
The grove, the lawn, the ſoften'd OP 
enen Wen 
S. TE 
3 while.chat harmonious tongue | 94; 
Apollo s lute ws bin ſtrung, 
And touch'd by<chaſte Minerva e 
Atrend. I feel a force divine, 145 TN 
ODelia! eee „ 
That half he colour —— THEY 
4 L PA ; 


#71 


72 


VI. * 1441 75 I: en 2 j 2 Tis 1 "of 


Yet conſcious of the dang*rous chaſmm 


Soon would I turn my Reps awayyr 


Nor oft* provoke the lovely harm 


Nor lull my reaſon's watchful ſway⸗?? X | 1 


But thou, my Friend! —I hear 15 bas 


Alas! Il read thy dovvncaſt eyes, err 


| * thy ener 1 5 AP tn, bt 945 
os n i auch 


80 ſoon again to meet the air? „ en 10673 
e 
—0 yet, unlucky Youth! beware iin en 


So penſive all this abſent hour??? 


In vain with friendſhip's flatt ring name 
Thy paſſion veils its inward ſhame, 
n the Err fuel of thy f flame! ! 
d VIII. Z G4: A 0 
| nee I dans new to Love, 

1 ſought a gentle maid; to-prove ni 31 s 
Whs peaceful joys in ffiendſhip rein, 


And dreading his tyrannick chain 


Whence we NR eee 2/04 dee g 45550 tag 
And pitying view the loveſick band, Hp 


And mock the winged boy's malicious h 
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Thus frequent paſt edlen ad gon wh 


To HD and * were are, a Te 
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While I exulted to ſurve x 

One gen Tous wamain real mid, Ang: 65 
Each night with . 1 
Daſh d my en anten or any creams dsc. 
OT zul an wht bann tis 
tated, el 
Unleſs I ſhun Olympia's view 85 

An hour unſays it all again. ep 0s nir? 

5 „ . 
nnen. firm, the cautious, — 
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| 10 31 FRANCIS HENRY DRAKE, BARONET. 
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Si . r 
"WI the A ods Gi t® > - 
Swift on the wintry ſcale inclines, 
To earthy caves the Dryads fly; 45 wn B15 
— PER Fit 97 904 £160 5. 
Taintiog the han which autumn knows; gs: 
He whets the ruſty coulter — ä 
He binds his orten to the plou gn, 
And wide his future harveſt throws. 10 


Champions for George's legabright?/ 


* 


II. 4 7 7 e T 5 
Now London's * cee round, 
By Kenſington's imperial ton rs, 


From Highgate's rough ace, | 


 Effexian heaths or Kentiſh Wann 


Where'er I paſs I ſee approach Sofas + 
Some rural ſtateſman's eager coach, | 


_ Hurry'd by ſenatorial cares, vl Slicer nod 


Aſpiring courtly praiſe to win) 

Anas their dreſs, rere ane air. 
: Hl. | 

92 what can now the country bolt 


O Drake! thy footſteps to detain, f 
When pee viſh winds and gloomy fro f 


The ſunſhine of the temper ſtain ? 


Say, are the prieſts of Devon grown 
Friends to this toleratipg throne, 


Have gen'ral freedom, ny 
Won to the glory of Naſſau” 


Each bold Welexian ſie and knight? 


75 | AMY £3 0 om $110 1 tact1 
1 doubt'i it e e e ee! Ke. Sade 4 
That when the day which made n dels vl 2H 
Shall next return, that ſacred feaſt 
Thou better _— ao ers me: — 
8 | bs OE SOS Gta FS 


With me the ſulph*rous treaſon old 35 

A far inferiour part ſhall hol 

In that glad day's triumphal ftraing 

And gen'rous William obne ae N 

Nor one . oe eve Euren Pa ne 

. eee em $77 1 455156 

Then while the Gaſcon' fragrant wine | 7 

With modeſt cups our joy ſupplies - 

We ll truly thank the pow'r divine 

Who bad the chief dhe pateioe tiſe; ht Sins: 

Riſe fromheroick caſe, (the ſpoil | 45 

Due for his youth's Herculean toi. 
From Belgium to her ſaviour fon) ? 

Riſe with the ſame unconquer d zeal. 

For our Britannia's injur d weal, nite Fe 

ä enthrow. 0 

Like a forbidden demuni fled, VVA 

And to eternal exile bore 33 

 Pontifick rage and vaſſal dreads 

There ſunk the mould'ring Gothick reign; 59 
New years came forth, a lib ral train! 
Call d by the people's great decree. * 

That day, my Friend! let bleſſings crown: 

Fill to the demigod's renoẽom __|ﬀ" 

From whom thou haſt that thou art free, 69 
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VII. 


Then, Drake! (for whereſore ould we — 


The publick and the private weal?) - 
In yows to her who ſways thy heart 


s 


Fair health, glad fortune, will we 4. 13 
Whether Aglaia's blooming cheek, 


Or the ſoft arnaments that ſpeak, 

ga eloquent in Daphne s ſmile, 

Whether the piercing lights that * 

From the dark heav'n of . * 

Haply thy fancy then as 
VIII. 

For ſoit is; ; thy ſtubborn 3 


Tho? touch d by many. a {lighter 5 ö 


Hath no full conqueſt yet __ 
Nor the one fatal charmer found; 
While I, a true and loyal ſwain, | 
My fair Olympia's gentle reign 


Thro' all the nds: EATER 


Her genius ſtill my boſom warms, 
No other maid for me hath AR 
Orl El os her . 


e , ee 
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1 LYRICK PORTRE, | < = 5 


0 more 1 join the Theſpian 3 
And taſte th' inſpiring fount again; ; 


26 ovp. 
O parent of the Grecian lyre 
Admit me to thy pow'rful ſtrain {= | | 
And lo! with caſe my ſtepginvades 3 
The pathleſs vale and op' ning „ et e 
Till now 1 ſpy her verdant ſeat; — 
And now at large I drink the found' 
While theſe her offspring liſt' ning round St: 
In,, e 10 

7 1E. 1 ? 
I foe Anacrean foil aaa Bog eb al: 
_ His filver treſſes breathe perfume, 
His cheek diſplays a ſecond ſpring 
Of roſes taught by wine to bloom. IS] 
Away, deceitful Cares! away, | 135 
And let me liſten to his lay; % it n 
Let me the wanton pomp enjoy 
While in ſmooth dance the been Hours 
Lead round his lyre its patron pow'rs, . 
Kind Laughter and convivial * ac 5-20 
Broke from the fetters of his native land, 
Devoting ſhame and vengeance to her lords, 
With louder impulſe and a threat'ning hand 
The Leſbian patriot * ſmites the ſounding chords. 
Ye wretches! ye perfidious train! 25 
Ye curs'dof gods and ireeborn men * | 

* deen. 


1. 


Bobk T. (7.7: 47 
ve murderers of the laws! | 
Tho' now ye glory in your luſt, 
Tho' now ye tread the feeble nocd in auth; 0 
Yet Time and righteous lers Wespe your *. 
ful cauſę. | 


| Js 
105 lo! to Sappho's e airs 
Deſcends the radiant queen of Love: 
She ſmiles, and aſks what fonder cares 
Her ſuppliant's plaintive meaſures move? 
Why is my faithful maid diſtreſt? 0:44.08 
Who, gps; wounds thy tender breaſt? ? ; | | 
Say, flies he ? —Soon he ſhall purſue: © 
Shuns he thy gifts? He ſoon ſhall give: | 
Slights he thy ſorrows He ſhall grieve, 2 
Andſoon to all thy wines haw: . 40 

I II. a. $34 ES 
But, (0) Melpomene.! for dent 
Awakes thy golden ſhell again? 
What mortal breath ſhall e er preſume 
To echo that unbounded ſtrai n 
Majeſtick in the frown of years 435 
Behold the man of Thebes * appears : FE: 
For ſome there are whoſe mighty frame ' 
The hand of Jove at birth endow'd _ _ > 
With hopes that mock the gazing crowd, 4 
As eagles drink the noontide nog {115111 bene 

4 Pindar. 


& | ; ovine. | | Book 1, 

While the dim raven beat tn, 

And clamours far below. —Propitious Maſe! 

And breathe whate'er thy ancient airsinfuſe, 

Wilt thou for Albion's ſons around 55 
(Ne'er hadſt thou audience more 1c otra | 
Thy charming arts employ, © 

As when the winds from . 

Thro Greece thy lyreꝰs perſuaſive language bore 
Till towns, andiſles, andſeas, return'dthe n, ? 

FFFT 

Yet then did Pleaſare's lawleſs dey 6 
Oft' ruſhing forth in looſe attire, 13 

Thy virgin dance thy graceful _ 

Pollute with impious revels dire. $ | 
O fair, O chaſte! thy echoing ſhade bg 
May no foul diſcord here invade; | 

Nor let thy ſtrings one accent move 
Except what earth's untroubled ear 
Mid all her ſocial tribes may hear 
And Heav'n's unerring throne approve 0 

J GE Wn 1 Wrong 

; Queen of the Lyre! in thy tetret 
The faireſt flow'rs of bur Soo ve? 70 5: 

The vine aſpires to crowh thy . 

And myrtles round thy laurel grow! 


— 
my 


* 
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55 


61 


65 


When Morning ſends her . thao breezes forth  _ 


| BulT. or 49 
Thy ſtrings adapt their vary'd ſtrain 7s 


-” 


Toev'ry pleaſure ev ry pain | 
Which mortal tribe were harm prove, - +] 

And ſtraight our paſſions riſe or fall, 51 next 10 
As at the wind's imperious call _ 3 ' 


— 


The ocean ſwells the billows move. Aan ra 


Wet | <P 
When Midnight liſtens o'er the e each 
Let me, O Muſe! thy ſolemn whiſpers hear, 
With airy murmurs touch my op' ning * 
And ever watchful at thy ſide =: 
Let Wiſdom's awful Jun fe guide FOES 
The tenour of thy lay : 1 
To her of old by Jove was gin 
To judge the various deeds of earth Bs 8 _ 


*Twas thine by . arts to win us to her (way: by 


Se; > pH a 


| Oft' as to wellearn'd 0 refign'd 


I quit the maze where Science toils, _ 

Do thou refreſh my yielding mind 

With all thy gay deluſive ſpoilñ 1 

But O! indulgent, come not * „„ 

The buſy ſteps the jealous eye 

Of wealthy Care or gainful 8 

Whoſe barren ſouls thy joys diſdain, 

And hold as foes to Reaſon's reign 

Whome'er thy — works 4 engage. wes T one 
Felume II. 5 ö 
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When F 1 wal when letter'd Mirth - 
Haply partake my ſimple boarxd. 
Ihen let thy blameleſs hand call fortna 
The muſick of the Teian chord; 
Or if inyok'd at ſafter hours, 
O! ſeek with me the happy bow'rs 
That hear Olympia's gentle tongue: 
To Beauty link'd with Virtue s train, 

To Love devoid of jealous pain, 


There let the Sapphick lute be ſtrung. 
EF IV. 3. 
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110 


But when from envy and from death to claim 


A hero bleeding ſor his native land, 


When to throw incenſe on the Veſtal flame 


Of Laberty my genius gives command, 

Nor Theban voice nor Leſbian lyre 

From thee O Muſe! da I require, 

While my preſaging mind, 
_ Conſcious of pow'rs ſhe never knew, 
Aſtoniſh'd graſps at things beyond her view, 


78 
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0 DE XIV. 

To THE HON. CHARLES TOWNSHEND, EROM {THE omcIAT 
667 

: Gr, Townſhend! . can . boaſt 

To pay thee for the pleaſures loſt, | 


Nor by another” s fate ee to be N hoe 


"TIF 


Beek N ODEs, 
The health to-day reſign D | 
When Spring from this her fav? rite eat 
Bad Winter haſten his retreat, ; | 
And met the weſtern wind? 
, Ik - 
Oh! knew'it thou how the balmy air, 
The ſun, the azure heav'ns, n ; 
To heal thy languid frame, 
No more would noiſy courts engage; 
In vain would lying Faction's rage 
Thy ſacred leiſure claim. 
III. 
Oft* I look'd forth and oft” admir d, 
Till with the ſtudious volume tir d 
I ſought the open day 
« And ſure,” I cry!'d,** the rurph OY 
% Expect me in their green abodes, 


VIAL anne my tardy lay. 3 et 4% 41 0 | 


IV. 
But ah! in vain my reſtlers lest 
Trac'd ew ry ſilent ſhady ſeat 
Which knew their forms of 1 
Nor Naiad by her fountain laid | 
Nor Woodnymph tripping thro' o ber gate 


Did now their rites unfold: -/ OT e a: 


5 ; ; W 218 
Whether to nurſe ſome infant oak 
They turn the lowly-tinkling brook 

"ug. 


> ofs. 

And catch the pearly ſho wirs, ́ 

Or bruſh the milde w from the woods, 

Or paint with noontide beams the buds, 

Or breathe on op' ning flow rs. 
VI. 


Such rites which they with ſpring renew 


The eyes of Care can never view, 
And care hath long been mine; _ 
And hence offended with their gueſt 
Since grief of love my ſoul —_— | 
They hide their toils divine. 
VI. 
But ſoon ſhall thy enliv'ning tongue 
This heart by dear affliction Ong 
With noble hope inſpire; | 
Then will the fylvan pow'rs again 
Receive me in their genial train 
And lien to my Iyre. 
Vur. 
Beneath yon' Dryad's lonely ſhade 
A ruſtick altar fhall be paid 
Of turf with laurel fram'd, +: 
And thou th' inſcription wilt IT F 


This for the peace which loft by love 
By friendſhip was reclaim d. 


Bat 
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TO THE EVENING san. i, 
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Ti retir'd the queen of Heav n 
With young Endymion ſtayz s 
And now to Heſper is it givuiuin-n? i 
A while to rule the vacant ſcy, een 
Till ſhe ſhall to her lampſupply fr 
OAT e dT: otartw Meant wh 
| BH. ono be 52:36 007 WIR. - 
0 Heſper! while the ſtarty throng 
With awe thy path-ſarrounds, » - oo oo Tt 
Oh! liſten to my ſuppliant ſongy zn 
If haply Wegen n en e 
ns ſtoop to mortal — 4 if A BY 
i. eee eee 

85 may the bridegroom's genial Qrain | 
Thee ſtill invoke to ſhlineOeee oo 
So may the bride's unmarry'd train eee e 
To Hymen chant their flatt ring vow, 
Still that his lucky torch _ www od 
With luſtre pure as thine. ee 112045 e OS 


1 + 


Far other vows muſt ] 3 _ 
To thy indulgent pow'r; 
Alas! but now 1 paid my tear 
On fair Olympia's virgin tomb, 
And lo! from thence in queſt l n a 
Of ö bow” Re E 24 
o nos Fr 1 1 Ion 
Propitious ſend thy golden ray ene 1 
Thou pureſt light abu; bd 
Let no falſe flame ſedyce to-ftray - 
Where gulf or ſteep he hid for os . 
But lead where muſick's deer charm. bo Geet © 
May ſooth afflicted love. . 8 | 30 
Vice! e 1 IE 
| To them by many a grateful fon $24 
In happier ſeaſons vow'd _ 


5 Iheſe lawns, Olympia's haunt, belong; n hows 


Oft* by yon' ſilver ſtream we walk” wa 


Or fix'd while Philomela tk l Rog . 
Beneath yon e ſtood. 36 


VII. | 
Nor ſeldom hows the bechen boughs | 
That roofleſs tow'r invade 
We came while her e Muſe / 
The radiant moon above us held, 
| Tillby = clam'rous ow! compell'd | „ 
She fled the ſolemn ſhade. 42 


oe td ond OTH hed th 
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| Eqclos'd in woods profound 


Whoe W 0 Chance may bring rol cf 


„ ws , vs 
But hark! I hear e ee % 1% A Mnnit lofts 
Now, Heſper] guide my ſeet 0 // 
Down the red marl with moſt Vergromn N 264977 
Thro' yon” wild thicket next the plain 
Whoſe hawthorns choke the ba lane: 2 
Which leads to her retreat. e vill wet * 
See the green ſpace! on eicher hand 1 
Enlarg'd 1 it ſpreads around g 
See ! in the midſt ſhe takes her ad 132 with 
Where one old oak his awful ſhade”: a „ bit 
Extends o'er half the level mee od 


: 5-30 

Hark! how thro' many 4 melt 

She now prolongs her lays; 

How ſweetly down the void they float! 

The breeze their magick path _— 1 55 

The ftars ſuine out ee, 1 

The N F 
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To this ſequeſter'd ſpot, x n BA 
If then the plaintive viding, 7 1 e will 
Oh! ſoftly tread beneath her Le FEOF IDE 
And think of Heav'n' Ke e powir, üb 
Of man's uncertain lot. 


* 
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oh! think o e all thismortal lage 

What mournful ſcenes ariſe, + 


What ruin waits on kingly rage, OF 31 545 
How often Virtue dwells with Wo,, 


How many griefs from eg gow, 
How ſwiftly pleaſure flies! Non 
| XIII. 


O ſacred Bird! let me at c'e 


Thus wand' ring all alone 
Thy tender counſel oft? receive, 
Bear witneſs to thy penſive airs, 

| ___ [pity Nature's common cares 


ODE XVI. 5 


To CALEB HARDINGE, M. 5. 
7... YAN. ORG 1 75 
F 


Wi rn fordid floods the wintry un- 
Hath ſtain'd fair Richmond's level green, 


Her naked hill the Dryads ns 

No longer a poetick ſcene ;; 

No longer there thy raptur'd on "Is 
The beauteous forms of earth or ſky 
Surveys as in their Author's mind, 
And London ſhelters from the year 

88 | * Aquarius. 
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Thoſe whom thy ſocial hours o hare n 


nnn wn 

| {+ els 0s 
Her gueſt the City hail behold HOO 
What day the people's ſtern decree | 
To unbelieving kings is told, | 


When common men (the dread os 8 


Adjudg'd as one of evil name 

Before the ſun th' anointed 3 

Then ſeek thou too the pious Town, 

With no mn. cares ——_ | 

That ev'ning's awful Wade 
FAM 

eee eee | 

| The ſacred martyr of the day, 

By fait and penitential lore 

To purge our ancient guilt away: 

For this on humble faith l reſt 

That ſtill our advocate the prieſt ES 

From heav'nly wrath will fave the land, 

Nor aſk what rites our pardon gain, 

Nor how his potent ſounds reſtrain 

The raw rer's lifted hand, 

IV. 0 


No, Hardinge peace ro church and fan! 


That ev ning let the Muſe give law, 
While I anew the theme relate 
Which my firſt youth enamour'd ſaw, 


= 


. . ONES, Book N 
Then will I oſtꝰ explore thy tliougnt 39 
What to reject which Locke hath —— e 

What to purſue in Virgil's lay, | 

Till hope aſcends to loſtieſt things 

Nor envies demagogues or kings . 

Their frail and vulgar ſway. | 9 40 

| ©weretio Gllabe baten ume! | 
Lead thou where'er my labour hes, 

And Engliſh Fancy's eager flame 
To Grecian purity chaſtize, 


While hand in hand a8 Waklom's drin <6 


Beauty with Truth I ſtrive to join, 

And grave Aſſent with glad . 

To paint the ſtory of the ſoul f 

And Plato's viſions to control i ee 
* n 30 


1 ODE XVII. 


3 


ON A SERMON, AGAINST GLORY, MDCCXLVI, 


Mt a $44 + £% g : * 


Cour N * hes Divine! 
Is it an offence to own _ 14 
t our boſoms e' er incline 
eee immortal glory's throne? | 
* Verulam gaveone n Franc Baron, author of 
the Novum Organum. robot. If 
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Bra L. op kg. | | 59 


For with me nor Pomp nor. Pleaſure, 8 1 
Bourbon's might, Braganza's treaſur e 
can Fancy's dream rejoice, | 
So conciliate Reaſon's choice, 1 | 
As one approving word of her mee voice. Fete 
EE 64-1945} 


If to ſpurn at noble en 10 
Be the paſſport ae eee e e bi 
Follow thou theſe gloomy ways | 1 
No ſuch law to me was givᷣ nnn, 


Nor I truſt ſhall I deplore me wins Irons ak 
Faring like my friends before nme, 1235 
Nor an holier place deſire dy” 
Than Timoleon's arms acquire 
AndTully' s curule chair and Milton” O «golden hee. I D 


- ODE XVIII. 


| 10 THE RIGHT HON. 
FRANCIS woe or eben, MDCCXLVIL = 


1 1. 4 
Ti wiſe es great- ofer' ry clime 
Thro? all the ſpacious walks of Time _ 
Where er the Muſe her pow'r diſplay d 
With jay have liſten'd and obey'd; APE 
For taught of Heav'n the ſacred Nine | 5 
Perſuaſive numbers forms divine 4 
Jo mortal ſenſe impart: 


4 


„ 


60 ODEs: Book 1, 
They nobleſt counſels boldeſt deeds infpire, 
Andhigho'er Fortunc'srageimthronethe fixed heart 
I. 2. | 
Nor bert e ie ben 1 

The vengeful boſom to diſarm, 

To melt the proud with human wo, © 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 
Can wealth a pow'r like this afford 15 
Can Cromwell's arts or <8 AO sfword 

An equal empire claim: | 
No, Haſtings! thou my-words wilt own; 

Thy breaſt the gifts of ev'ry Muſe hath known, 19 
| Noe hall the „ bre, 2 AGAR name, 
| The Muſe g 05 wh; 

And the bleſt fund ĩon of the poet's tongue, 
Neꝰ er ſhalt thou bluſh to honour, to aſſert 

From all that ſcorned Vice ot ſlaviſſi Fear hath ſung. 
Nor ſhall the blandiſhment of Tuſcan ſtrings, 25 
Warbling at will in Pleaſure's myrtle bow'r, 

Nor ſhall the ſervile notes to Celtick kings, 

By flatt'ring minſtrels paid in evil hour, 
Move thee to ſpurn the Cs, pin n 
A diff rent ſtrain 30 


And other themes 


From her propherick 8. ae and hallow'd _ 


2. 2 4A mw aA mo 


Biol I. | ODES, r 


(Thou well canſt witneſs) meet the purg'd ear, 
Such as when Greece to her immortal nell 

Rejoicing liſten'd godlike ſounds to hear, 35 
To hear the ſweet inſtructreſs tell ayers 
(While: men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleſt uſe may find, 1 
How well for freedom be reſign'd, . 
And how by Glory Virtue ſhall be gms. + 40 

II. 1. 
such was the Chian father's ſtrain 


= many 2 kind domeſtick train, 


Whoſe pious hearth and genial bowl 

Had cheer'd the rev rend Fern 8 a SE 
When ev'ry hoſpitablerite: | > 48 
With equal bounty to requite £1} 

He ſtruck his magick ſtrings, 

And pour'd ſpontaneous numbers forth, 


And ſeiz'd their ears with tales of ancient e 


And fill'd their muſing hearts with vaſt e 
. 


Now oft' where happy ſpirits dwell, | | 5 


Where yet he tunes his charming ſhell, 


Stanza II. 2.] Lycurgus, the Lacedæmonian lawgiver, 
brought into Greece from Aſia Minor the firſt complete copy 
of Homer's Works. — At Platzea was fought the decifive battle 
between the Perſian army and the united militia of Greece un- 
der Pauſanias and Ariſtides. —Cimon the Athenian erected a 
trophy in Cyprus for two great victories gained on the fame 
day over the Perſians by fea and land. Diodorus Sicutus has 

Folume II. F | 


/ 


62 oves. Baal J. 


Of:” near him with applauding hands 
* mmm e e an 

. 2 af Eo 6h 14 
e the N which the Athenians added to o the 


contecrated ſpoils after this great ſuccefs, i in which it is very 


remarkable that the greatneſs of the occaſion has raiſed the 
manner of expreſſion above the uſual garter ml oer 
of all other ancient inſcriptions. It is this; 


FF "fs 
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The ſollowing 8 is Fes 35 ; 
Since firſt the ſea from Afia's hoſtile coaſt 
Divided Europe, and the god of War 
Aſdail'd imperious cities, never yet © 
At once among the waves and on the bor 
Hatn fuch a labour been achiev'd by men 
Who earth inhabit. They whoſe arms the Medes 
In Cyprus felt pernicious, they the ſame 
Have won from ſkilful Tyre an hundred ſhips 
Crowded with warriours. Afia groans, in both 
Her hands fore ſmitten by the might of war. 


Book T. ODEs. | 63 
To lit ning gods he makes him known, 55 
That man divine hyvvhom were ſown-- 1 
The ſceds of UGrecian fame, | 7 
Who firſt the racè with freedom bed ef ee $957 
From whom Lycurgus Sparta'sſons inſpir d, [came. 
From whom en eee os e e 
6185 4 \ 45; * 

0 nobleſt As axe” | 15 6x 
WICK Ariſtides rol'd * Emory fought, 


Starre II. 31 Pindar 4 was 3 ealS with Arifides and: 5 


Cimon, in whom the glory of ancient Greece was at its height. 
When Xerxes invaded Greece Pindar was true to the com- 


mon intereſt of his country, though his fellow-citizens the 


Thzbans had ſold themſelves to the Perſian king. In one of 
his odes he expreſſes the great diſtreſs and anxiety of his mind 
occaſioned by the vaſt preparations of Xerxes againſt Greece, 

(Abm. viii.) in another he celehrates the victories of Sala - 
mis, Plata, and Himera, Elb. 1.) It wilt be neceſlary to 


add two or three other particulars of his life, real or fabulous, 


in-order to explain what follows in the text concerning him. 

Firſt, then, he was thought to be ſo great a favourite of Apollo 
that the prieſis of that deity allotted him a conſtant thare of 
their offerings. It was ſaid of him as of ſome other illuſtrious 
men, that at his birth a ſwarm of bees lighted on his lips and fed 


him with their koncy : it was allo a tradition concerning lim 


that Pan was heard to recite his poetry, and ſeen dancing to 


one of his hymas on the mountains near Thebes. But a real 


hiſtorical, fact in his life is, that the 'Thebans impoſed à large 
fine upon l! m on account of the veneration which he exprefſ- 


ed in his poems for that heroick ſpirit ſhewn by the people of 


Athens in defence of the common liberty which his own fe!- 
low citizens had thamefully betrayed; and as the argument 
of this ode implies that great poetical talents and high ſen- 
en of N do reciprocaily produce and aſſiſt each 
F ij 


64 ODES, | Book T. 


When all the gen*rous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar ſaw to ſull perfection brought! 

O Pindar! oft' ſhalt thou be hail dof me; _ 65 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his ſhrine, © 
Not that thy lips drank ſweetneſs from the hows | 
Nor yet that ſtudious of thy notes divine 

Pan danc'd their meaſure with the ee throng 
But that thy ſong W lg : 49 
Was proud t unfold ui WEST 
What thy baſe rulers trembled to behold, 

Amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tell 

The deeds of Athens and the Perſian ſhame; 

Hence on thy head their impious' ee a pre fell. 75 
But thou, O faithſul to thy fame! ita 

The Muſe's law didſt rightly — 

That who would animate his 2715 l 

And other minds to virtue raiſe, cc 
Muſt feel his own with all her ſpirit OG 8 


other, ſo pider 3s is perhaps the moſt exemplary proof of this 
connexion which occurs in hiſtory. The Thebans were re- 
markablein general for a ſlaviſh difpoſition through all the for- 
tunes of their commonwealth at the time of its ruin by Philip, 
and even in its beſt ftate under the adminiſtration of Pelo- 
pidas and Epaminondas; and every one knows they were no 
leſs remarkable for great dulnefs and want of all genius. That 
Pindar ſhould have equally diftinguithed himſelf from the reſt 
of his fellow- citizens in both theſe refpeRs ſeems ſomewhat ex- 
traordinary, and is ſcarce to be W for but by the pre- 
ceding obſervation. PT | | 


n 223, i HATR- 

Are e btn times?! [ict ; 1 

Whoſe verſe adorn'd a tyrant's* oy 

Who ſaw majeſtic Rome man 
And lent thꝰ imperial rufſian aĩd? e 
Alas! not obe polluted bard). ol N 
No, not the ſtrains that Mincius n tes F- 
Or'Fibur's hills reply'd, 09 412 Ni 624] 
Dare to the Muſe's ear oli 1133 0 [ $37 6 
Save that anſtracted by the Grecian lyre  ſhide. 
With freedom' rancient norether ſhameultaſk ee 


228 III 25: i 1 

Mark e n dacht 
Amid the domes gon pI xt 85 0 1 
Amid the toys of idle ſtace, eh be 
How ſimply, how: 2 r wt ac 
Then turn, and while each weltern lime 93 
Preſents har tuneſul ſons to line ws 10 
So mark thou Milton's name, 


And add, © Thus: — $f A r 
The ſpirit which inform! d thyawſul ſong, ¶ fame.“ 

708 TE bad thy potent voice protect thy eee 
: | E #28 HE: * Ot: e ; 4 
Yet hence barbarick Zea hbibu H yet ty rer 
His mem ry wich unhäly rage purſues, r e 


„ Oftavianus Cæ nir. bid E oli FL 
. Stanza III. 3.] Alluding to his Defence of the Poople of Eng- 
land againſt Salmaſius. Sex particularly the manner in which 


he himfelf ſpeaks of that 1 in the Itrotuation To. 


his Reply to NO us. 3 2 1 Fin I 
17 


66 | 5 ODES- Book J. 


While "TOR theſe 3 cares of publick weal 
She bids each bard begone, and reſt him with his Muſe. 
O Fool ! to think the man whoſe ample mind 105 
Muſt graſp at all that yonder ſtats ſur ver 
Muſt join the nobleſt forms of ev ry kind  _ 
The world's moſt perfect image to diſplay, - 
Can e er his country's arts behold . piece 07; 
Unmov'd or cold; 110 
O Fool! to deem N 2155 
That he whoſe 3 — e! ev 17 en 
Whoſe heart muſt ev ry ſtrong emotion know, 
Inſpir'd by Nature or by Fortune taught, 
That he, if haply ſome preſumptuous foe | 175 
With falſe ignoble ſcience fraught 1 
Shall ſpurn at Freedom's faithful band, 
That he their dear defence will omg 
Or hide their glories from the ſun, © 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman bana. 120 
qe nba W 

I care not that in Arno's plain Me 
Or on eee e A ert 
From publick themes the Muſes' bre r 
Content with poliſh'd Eaſe retire. a 

Where prieſts the ſtudious head +" ne {225 
3 Mint god rn hy ai cen 7 
To vile Ambition's aim 
Say, what can publick themes e 

Save venal honours to an hatcful Jorg” me ? 
Reſerv d for angry Heav'n and ſeorg'd-of 3 


Both J. obs. 0 6) 
Medio e © nods 2 

But here; where Freedom! een. ; wy T 
To all her valiant ſons is known, e oY 
Where all are conſcious of her cares, 
And each the pow'r that rules him ret 03 8111 
Here let the bard whoſe eee eee PER 4 595 
Leaves publick arguments ue e % Hy 
Bid pubiiek ptaiſe farewell? 
Let him to fitter climes remove, |; 

Far from the hero's and the patriot's love, 

And bull AN rare rage ner in bartl. 

Be. _ b Nene 1 

O Haſtings! not to all Ae ann nar 
Can ruling Heav Weben ik lend Falk 
Yet ſtill doth Nature to her offspring call, bend 
That to one genꝰ ral weal their diff rent . they 
Unenvious. Thus alone tho' ſtrains divine 1345 
Inform the hoſom of the Muſeꝰs ſony” j, 
Tho“ with new honours the Patrician's line 
Advance from age to age, yet thus alone 
They win the eee, eee N d ts 
The poet” 5 name TE ant 1 | 356 
He beſt ſhall prove: joey # WP n NT 01 
Whoſe lays the ſoul wich noblſt pſſons mover " A 


0 Ien RK fries Ai zt 


Stanza. Iv. 3. Edwatd Il. from: hors deſcended-Hen Henry 
Haſtings, third Earl of Huntingdon, by the SORES: of the 
Dube of anne brother to n 1 


But thee, O Progeny of heroes old! Tt 
__ Thee to ſeverer toils thy fate requires; 1 Ex 
The fate which form'd thee in en oa. 15 $ Ye 
The grateful country of thy ſires, [ | | 
Thee to ſublimer paths demand. 75 
Suhlimer eee l a d I 
Or thy own Edward teach-his'race Th 
Tho Gaul's proud Genius ſank nn his hand. Ar 

- . Bu 

Sunda OY en ie bene Kar n by W. 
They led the ruſtick outh ta arms W. 
And kings their ſtern achie uements fear d 58 H: 
Wuile private ſtrife their banners rear d: ko 
But loſtiet᷑ ſcenes to thee are ho W, 1565 Of 
Where empire's-wide eſtabliſhd throne W 

No private maſter fils, oy ne W. 
Were long foretold the people xrigns Be 

| Where each a vaſſul's humble heart diſdains, TI 
And deen what he ſees; and as he 8 mill. At 

Sa t6 en V. a2. 5.966 1671 22 7425 W 

ended chine tocalm andi: vals gies 4272 W 
Ihe ſwelling Democratick tide, n "I; WT 3 E 

1 To watch the ſtate's uncertain frame,, Of 


And baffle Faction te partiaö aim, ũ Gmn I 
But chiefly with determin'd zeall 
To quell that ſervile band Who kneel - L 
To enn 5 zal 1 Find a 


5 + 


bs aaa * * 
8 


\ 


That monſter which is daily found 


Expert and bold thy country's peace to vvyound {| 


Yet dreads to eder nor manly counſel knows. 

2 A. + OE 1 Enn 
Tis kighed- Heaw' be aa £1 4&9 181 
That guilty aims ſhould ſor did Mer a . 
That what enſnares the heart ſhould maim the hand, 


And Virtue's worthleſs foes be falſe to glory tou—- 


But look on Freedom; ſee thro ev'ry age 185 


What labours, perils, griefs; hath ſhe diſdain d“! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieſtly rage, 
Have her dread offspring conquer d or ſuſtain'd ! 

for: Albion well have eee Let the ſtrains 


Of happy wann?! 5 Koi Aba 190 
Which now reſoun et 1 D Se e 


Where Scarſdale's vlifſs the ſwelling paſtures bound 
Bear witneſs: there oſtꝭ let the farmer ail 
The ſacred orch ard Which imbowers his gate, 
And ſhew to ſtrangers paſling-down:the vale! 195 
Where Cav'ndiſh, Booth; and Oſborne, ſat tro Salk 
When hurſting from their country's chan 
Evin in the midſt oſ deadly harm, R ide 0 
Of papal ſnares and lawleſs|arms, 


They and x for Freedomithisher nobleſt reign. 200 


Stanza V. 3.1 At Whittington,” 4 village on the wg & 
Scarſdale in Derbythire; the Earls of Devorithire and Danby, 
with the Lord Delamere, privatęly concerted the plan of the 
Revolution. The houſe in which they met js at preſent a farm» 
houſe, and the country people diftinguith ther room ur 
mepelat by the name of The Plotting Parlour. 2 5 


Ee 9 


5 | Ig £6532 

| This ——_ — 5 this elles _ 

Which. Naſſau gave us all to:ſhare, 

Had ne er adorn'd the Engliſh name 

Could Fear have filenc'd-Freedom's claim: 
But Fear in vain attempts to bind 205 
Thoſe loſty efforts of the mind | 
Which ſocial good iĩnſpitesʒꝛ: 
Where men four this aſſault a throne 
Each adds the common welfare to his own {quires, 
; Ney ene Ron ig heart the ee NE * ac 
| FCC 
Ware techies we view'd 211 
Our fields in civil blood imbru dd? 
When Fortune crown'd the barb'rous hoſt, 
And half th aſtoniſi d iſle was loft? 
Did one of all that vaunting train 215 
Who dare affront ee, ol 57 
Dutſt one in arms appear? e ee 
Durſt one in counſels pledge his ne, | 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ſtriſe, 219 
: De n boaſted name his een ena. b 
5 +. 44@ Ik} ei b "7M 

1 vet, Hilda! theſe are'they ü 
Who challenge to eee 8 . 
| The true, the conſlant, who alone can weigh 

What glory ſhould demand or liberty approve. 

But let their works declare them. Thy free wal 7 
The gen'rous pow!r of thy ae 


S 


I 


„ bog Yn: et — ed bud 


EI, 


05 


| 


Brel T. 


op Es. 92 71 : 


Not for the taſks of their conſed rate hours, 5 
Lewd bra ws and. lurking Nanger, were heat 
Be thou thy own — Ronelt of art os 
Oſtꝰ nobly ſwayes >” ; 5 
Ingenuous youth; TO, 11004 
But ſought from cowards and - 6 Wo mouth 
Praife is reproach. Eternal Gbd alone 
For mortals fixeth that ſublime award; : 
He from the faithful records of his throne +... : 335 
Bids the hiſtorian and the bard | . 
Diſpoſe of honour and of ſcorn n, 
Diſcern the patriot from the ſa ve 
And write the good, the wiſe, the brate, 
For leſſons to the multitude unborn. 42240 
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Kent 6 nde ne e 
THE ee. | 


Suppoſed to bade been Holen at 'the' Theatre- Royal while 
be French Comedians where ati ingly 8 Heri tpfion, I 749. 


1e 


Ir yet regardful of yourmative land 80 
Old Shakeſpeare's tongue eee eee 
Lo! from the bliſsful bow*rs where Heav'n ee 
Inſtructive ſages and unblemiſſid bards 1% 
come, the ancient ſounder of the lowly h 5 
Intent to learn in this diſcerning age | 
What form of wit your fahcies have embrac'd, 
And whither tends your elegance of taſte, 
That thus at length our homely toils you ſpurn, 
That thus to foreign ſcenes you proudly turn, 10 
That from my brow the laurel wreath you claim 
To crown the rivals of your country's fame. 

What tho* the footſteps of my devious Muſe 
The meaſur'd walke of Grecian art refuſe ? 
Or tho* the frankneſs of my hardy ſtyle Is 
Mock the nice touches of the critick's file? 
Yet what my age and climate held to view 

e | r and fearleſs Wes 

'2 


11 


* 


Beal I. . -odt3, E 


| Andfiy Ae cilful in the tins heart. at; rr A, 
Who have oprivew potdWackind pant: » Biigo. 


What age, what clime could er an — 810 {7 
For lofty thought for daring faney yield / 
I ſaw this England break the Gamiefol bands 41518] 
Forg d for the'fouls of men by ſacred hands 

I ſaw each groaning realm her aid implore, ' Yor 
Her ſons the heroes of excly warlike here, 
Her naval ſtandard (the dire Spaniard's =y L 
Obe y' thro' all the cirevit of the main 
Then too great Commerce for a e world 
Around your coaſt her eager fails unfurl'd; 30 
New hopes new paſſions thence the boſom ard, . 


New plans new arts the genus thenee inſpir d, 


Thence evry ſeence which private fortune WI 


In ſtronger life with balder-ſpirit roſeee. i 
Diſgrac'd I this full proſpect which ooh v5" 
My colours languid or my ſtrokes untrue/ 
Have not your ſages, warriours, fwairis; and kings, 
Confeſs'd the living draught of men and rere N 
What other bard in any/clumeappears! 7 
Alike themaſter of your ſmiles and tears? 40 
Yet have 1 deign'd your audience — PLAY 64 TO 


With wretched bribes to luxury and vice? 
Or have my various ſcenes a purpoſe known 
Which Freedom, Virtue, Glory, might not own ! 'Y 
Such from the firſt was my dramatick pg ; "AS 
It ſhould be Fours to crown what began: 
Polume II. G 


74 .ODES. 5011 


And now that England ſpurns her Qothiek chain, 
And equal laws and ſocial ſcience. reign, WHRS04 
thought now ſurely. ſhall my zealous eyes 
View nobler bards and juſter neee ol +50 
Intent with learned labour to reine 
The copious ate of Albion's native mine, 
Qur ſtately Muſe more graceful 8 : 4 | 
And form her tongue to ROK,” „ 
Till rival nations liſten at her ſeee. 5 8 
And own her poliſh'd as they na ber gg. 

But do you thus my ſa write hopes fulſil? 
1s France at Jaſt the ſtandard e Bine 
Alas for you that ſo betraꝝ a mins 
Of art unconſcious and to beauty bind! 125 
Say, does her language your ambition — > 9 1% 
Her barren, trivial, unharmonious, phraſe, 47 
Which ſetters eloquence-to ſcantieſt bounds, 
And maims the cadenee of poetick 1 
Say, does your humble admiration Wee 0 
The gentle prattle of her Comick Moſe, | 
While wits, plaindealers, fops, and fools; a 15 

Charg'd to ſay noughi hut what the n= _ 
© Or rather melt your ſymipathizing hearts | 
8 Won by her Tragick ſcenes romantick . 75 
Where old and young declaim on 8 
And heroes never but lor love expire? 
No tho the charms of novelty a while: N 
Perhaps too fondly win, your teughthfo vile, - 


7 OW 
* 3 
423 6-7-2, 4 4 


Book I. obs. | * 

vet not for you defign'd Ginge 1 

The modes or manners of the Bourbon ſtate; | 

And ill your minds my. partial judgment reads, 

And many an augury my hopehiſleads, 

If the fair maids of yonder blooming train 

To their light courtſhip would an audience deign, 80 

Or thoſe chaſte matrons a Pariſian wiſe 

Chuſe for te model uf domeſtick life, 

Or if one youth of all pa 9 —— 9 1 

The ſtrength and ſplendour of their native W 1 

Would yield his portion of his country's ane 15 85 

And quit old Freedom's patrimonial clamm, 

With lying ſmiles Oppreſſion's poinp to ſec, 44. 7 | 

And judge of glory by a king's decre. 
O bleſt at home with juſtly envy'd laws! 

O long the ehiefs of Europe's gen'rabcauſe! 90 

Whom Heav'n hath choſen at each dang rous hour 

To check the inroads of barbarick PoW r, 


The rights of trampled nations to reclamm 
And guard the ſocial world from nN ſhame, 
Oh let not Luxury 's fantaſtick charms a 55 


Thus give the lie to your heroick mae, 
Nor for the ornaments of life embrace 
Diſhoneſt leſſons from that eee eee 
Whom Kate's dread laws, (for itocernal Fato 
Deſpotick Rule was heir to Freedom's hate) 
Whom in each warlike each commercial Part, 1 
een and in pleaſing art, en 
G ij 


76 ons. | * 


The Judge of catth predeſiin'd fot your foes, |. 
And E D919 8570 bott 104 


Fr? 10 WT 4 
"Is 4 * 


4 59 31 Fa * 5 
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* 5 +16 r. 4 2 . 
R 1008 SLEE e 5 
YN "Ws ing! n 
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T zov ſilent Power! rere ö 


Charms ev'ry anziqus thought 1 0 
In whoſe divine oblivaon drown'd d 45 2 g 
ac pn eee PIN 
Love is with kinder looks begui d. 5 
And Grief forgets her eee "PP wound, . 
Oh whither haſt thou flown, indulgent God! vi f : 
God of kind ſhadows and of healing dews,.: - 
Whom doſtithou touch with thy Lethaap . 7 
Atourkd wholeteroples now n 10 
W Won inen a 

Lo! Wis amet mt to i 
Locks awful down: on earth and mana, 
The tuneful birds lie huſh'd in ſleep, :.... Writs 323 
With all that crop the verdant ſood,..' 22 8 N 
With all that ſuim the cryſtal %, 1g 
Or haunt the caverns oſ the rocky 3 „ 
No ruſhing vinda diſturb e na 0 
No wakeful ſound the moonlight valley knows 
Save where the brook its quid murmur pours, 
And lulls the waving ſcent to more profound repole. 


* — 
«Tra 
* 


ers. 
III. 


oh 1 — complain; 
Alone invoke thy powꝰr in in oy 
Deſcend propitious on my eyes 
———ůů haraiterma Toe at 
Not from the courtly ſtateſman's Jdown,''' 25 
Nor where the miſer and his treaſure lies; T 
Bring not the ſhapes that break the murd' rer rel, 
Nor thoſe the hireling ſoldier loves to ſe, 
Nor thoſe which haunt the bigot's gloomy breaſt; 
Far e S e ng dreams Bons 


Nor yet thoſe awful ori preſent { 4; 28g 
For chiefs and heroes only meant. e 
The figur d braſs, the choral . 265 er 
The reſcu'd people's glad — „„ 
The liſt' ning ſenate, and the laws 27 aeg 


Fix'd r e 

Are ſcenes too grand for Fortune's private ways, 

And tho' they ſhine in youth's ingenuous view 

The ſober gainful arts of modern days | 

| 0 romantick thoughts N 15 " ans | adieu. 1 

* 5 

Laſk e 5 

To baniſh Love's preſentments fair: Ne 
„ Aſter Timoleon had delivered 8 Syracuſe from the ty ranny 
of Dionyſius the people on every important deliberation ſent 


for him into the publick aflembly, aſked his ad vice, and voted 
according to it, Flat, 655 


0. on Book 77. 
Nor roſy cheek nor radiantteys 

Can arm him with erw e Soar vt aft) 
T hat the young ſor©'rer's fatal hand 148565 
Should round my ſoul anne nnn 
Nor yet the eee eee | 
a lighter phantom anda baſer chain} »// 
Did e' er in b ny puietcddyretbeguile 30 


: Tg ro e om chro her lacording rin 


NR Gur 


bon. Morpheus! on thy balmy wing: boy S104 os 


Such honourable. viſions bring | Yu: SIS 02 

As footh'd great Milton aipjur'd . 

When in propheticltraywiae tit? , 201 

The race unborn with pious a e Ha OY 4; 5 $ 

Imbibe each virtue fnoan his 2 bee 

Or ſuch as Mead's heniguant fancy know-a 

When health's deen trtaſites by his art — -- 
Have ſav'd the infant ſrom an orphanꝭs we 8 

Or tothe rrembling fire his ny reſtor d. 60 


N na 2 7 FL OV £14 © i 65443 i Ei. 

7 ODE III. 7 Ti 2 1545 
VVV n . 
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2 4 2 . 5 72820 With. 109 % a8 © 
2 P F 5 * 


0 Ruſtick K Berild fte uing' 45 Aar 1 


At length in yonder woody valle 1 


e. 15 * 


falt by the brook. L kear thee ſing, rac gle e 


And — ee ee 


W 1 4 53 


Amid the veſpers of the] grove, _ BG 
Amid the chanting choir W 75 11744 $57 
. ee hog 55 gout! 3 


1 14410 214 437! } T2 = 9 


The time bas been ches karge. . 


ad 7 coy lll cena 51119 144 40 
Some ſweeter poet of rhe ſnadne 7 2 
Thus thought I, thus the ſons of wht 1 
gome conſtant youth or gen rous fair 
With dull advice upbraid. | 


. 117 * 
282 2 nie WA 


I faid © While Philomela'sfong* > 135 
Proclaims the paſſion of the grove | _ 
te ſt ill beſeems a Cuckoo's tongue! | uu 
ee Her charming language to reprove..— ! 
Alas! how much a lober Sears 
Hates all thb obey tut to herr 40 
The ſober truth of love. Nei 14 Ei * 42 111 Höft N 


* 177 I 4 18 * 7. I + 3 19 1 eth 141 * 


When hearte are in each ben f ob om 141 20 
When nou ght but loſty faith cans u%ijůjt 516:7 17 
The nymph's and ſwain's conſenting breaſ tt. 
How Cuckootike in Cupid's fehl! 425 
With ſtore of grave prudential ſaws 

On Fortune's pow'r and Cuſtom's as * foe! 


ne eee AED TAY Bh at od 1198 * 


S id dur 8 


22 woq teiq mi 151 bees bed lil hivia tO 


6 


Who ev'ry harſher care diſdain, 

Who by the moraing judge Ne 
Think that in April's faireſt hours 

To gase ſhades and addon rs 


- ODE . 
To THE HON, « CHARLES een 5, 


In the Country, er 
| I. 1. i nis 
eee eee 
This humble roof, the lawn, the are fade 
The vale with ſheaves o'exſpread; - - 
The glaſſy brook, the flocks whi 


When will thy cheerful mind _o t 224 


Of theſe have utter d all her dear ef 
Or tell me doſt thou dein 
No more to join in glory atcilſome race. 


But here content embrace 0 
W bappy leiſure which thou on had dera 
| FILED . bn dez 3 9 , 


Sin wh Aer 3 wor » 
When books and woah gende aal could * 
Ere one ambitious care 
Of civil life had aw'd her Gm pler pow'rs, 


— 


20 os. Bool 11, 


rere 


mn Ar 16 = SH - = 


Book IT. ovr : 3 


Oft as your winged train 15 
Reviſit here my friend in whito array agi ail bali 
Ohl fail hot to diſplay - - 346819412 1 ty i $14 „ | 
Each fairer ſcene where I Perchatice had it 
That ſo his gen ron heart 2.07 uma ee 4131 
Th' abode of even e e 20 


Alam 3X Ny - 2 A 3. ii 0 14 4 4 


For not imprudent of my bol b cel, n 
I ſaw from Contemplation's quiet cell Ionen 
His feet aſcending to another home 
Where publiek Ptaiſe and en vy d Greatneſs dwell. . 
But ſhall we therefore, O my I yre! 25 
Reprove Adin be e e deli Hecſt πο. 1 
Extinguiſh Glory s fam? : N n In Heng of 
Far other was che tal enjoinꝰd al block! 442 F 
When to my hand thy eee eee 

Far other faith belongs to riendſii ip's honour'd name. 


# © 73% ; 
$324,324 II. . Fer, £162 22 2 *s LILY Fx a 4 


Thee Townſhend ! not the arms galgaly u- ge 
Of furab'ring Eaſe nor Pleaſure's rofy chain 1211131 
Were deſlinꝰd to dera; Whg 994. v OR £047 
No, nor bright Science; nor the Muſe's charms.” - | / 
For them high Heav'n prepares | 35 
Their proper votaries, an humbber hand: n 107 


And ne er world Spenfer's hand * «4 i. Y +: v1 33 oO 


Have deign'd to ſtrike the wardling Tuſcan nell, 
Nor Harrington to tell ! #26 380 2570 nf) 
Wha habe an immoral cr wear Lai) Le 40 


r 9. Do on Pere Ati Hs cy Ie Eg G0. II roy IFAD 1 5 An} ag 


— > a vos Hits) — — © pi 


32 __ Bok 11, 


IT. Mis! Bhat Tuo as 111 
Had this been born to ſhield. 1200 in! K il 
The cauſe which Cromwell's n bandberuy' 
Or that like Vere diſplay'd | I 1 %% % 
His Redcroſs banner o'er the ane. ot 265 
Yet where the will divine 4435 
Hath ſhut thoſe loſtieſt paths, it t next remains 
With reaſon clad in ſtrains - nba e 
Of harmony ſelæcted minds t eee, 0 revs; 
And Virtue's living fire ibn 61 abt 
ear in 4 like SE 30 
: "Higo Mn. 7 Ld 
For never ſhall Fin herd aa Envy was 
So quell my purpoſe or my tongue control 
That I ſhould fear illuſtrious worth to praiſe 
Becauſe its maſter's friendſhip Nori Jv ad 
Yet if this undiſſemhling ſtraiinn 55 
Should now perhaps thing er detain 1 
With any pleaſing ſound, 130 mo) 
Remember thou that. we nn Fame: - 
From hoary Age aſtrict account will 45M 8 


Of f cach with which mY a was 
155 III. I. 7 46301 1 * 
Nor obvious is the Ay bone aint or net: 55 


Where Heay'n expects thee, nor the <3 $6: leads 


Thro' flow ts or fragrant meads x4} 07.5 20!” 
Or groves that hark to Philomela ola, 


The RON: © eiii 04: * 7 


„ YT 


a . ., 7 wad bud 0a © 


a <_ a awd A 7 


To nobler virtues wed ſoverer cares. 
Is there a man who ſhares 
The ſummit next where heav nl natures dwell ? - 
Aſk him (for he can tell; on 
warden eat roundtharroughlaborioanheight. 
it; III. 2. : M-2032403 48 bent 
Ye Heroesli red! Nau Hazi abted T . 
Did gen'rous England Freedom's throne or 
From Alfre@'s parent reign rea How hf. 
To Naſſau, great deliv'rer wiſe mi bold! 1 
I know your perils had. ects 
Your wounds, your painf che wry ſeas, 
The _ indy from Reds us 0.161 
The head with doubt ee Wei £792; 8 L 
Th' in mA 80 


* 8 A : III. 316 {a Ain xg¹: 2 : . 


Which Envy hardly grants. Bot, O renownu! 


O praiſe from Judging Hens“ n OY 1 
Say, who ſhall . 144 nl 
And now they fit on thrones above 5 
And when among the gods they move 1 
Before the Sovran Mind 2 06 by 1 
« Lo! theſe,” he faith; * Lo! theſe are hey; 
©* Who to the laws of mine eternal ſcraxß 


« From violence and fear aſſerted humankind.” 90 


By obs. | Bun 
0 3918. # IV. 1. ss 14417 1 40 102 wT 
Thus hononr'd while the train A #f TE! 43. 8 25 54 " 


Of Iegillatorsin his preſente d well. Ante 


e aught foretel „„ ap of.z6) mid ii, 
For Arcadful deeds of armes 95 
Let vulgar bards with rn 197 


More glitt ring trophies raiſe, I ee 

But wiſeſt Heav'n what deeds ehe. 

To favour rnd 40 loves * „ vii9b +: ITY 05 | 

What fave wide bleflings or averted harm? 160 
E Tai 25057 u. 2. „ 000% 2 7 

Nor to th' embattled feld n bl 34 

Shall theſe achievmeuts of the pedeſul gown 


The green immortal. crown” mob dw b£-' 
Of valouriar the ſahgs eee, a 
Not Fairfax wildly bold, 105 


While bare of ereſt he hew d his ſatal wax 

Thro* Naſeby's firm array worghyrmon 5! 

To heavier dangers did his breaſt aproſg Noll! 

Than Pym's free virtue ehoſe 

When the ee n Strafford he Suan 110 
IV. 3. 4117 noc. g 

But what is man at er widharatd2,- | 

What were'the fruits of Wentworth's late mind 

When (blighted all the promiſe of bis youth) 

The patrimt in a tyrant's league had join'd? 

1 


| 
— 


J 


/ 
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Let iridand'clovd lamenting plains, | I FER 
Let Tyne's.and Hamiber's pe n ; 
Let menac'd London, tell Gre aut 


How impious Guile made Wiſdom baſoys 300 


How gen'rous Zeal to cruel Rage gave place, 
And how unbleſs'd he liv'd and . r pe fell 
++ ES} 2 £ V. 1 : 


Thinner hath the Muſe Sri 45> 121 


Around his tomb Pierian roſes ang, 

Nor ſhall one poet's tongun-ee 
His name for mufick's pleaſing labour Gaube. os 
And ſure when Nature-kind 125 
Hath deck'd ſome favour d breaſt ue the throng, : 
That man with grievous wrong 


Affronts and wounds his genius if he ents 


To Guilt's ignoble ends 


The mee 5 _ pe ef- mind. e "Jo 


Si ü 
For da of wor wiſe STE RAT EG DH 
Nothing can feem but virtue, nor carth OY 
Their fame an equal field 3 | 
Save where impartial Freedom ene hs! 91 
There Somers fix'd his name, 135 
Enroll'd the next to William; there ſhall Time 5 
To ev ry wond ring elimem 
Point out that Somers who m Faction's crowd, 
The fland'rous and the loud, s 
Could fair aſſent and modeſt rev'rence FEES „ 
Volume II. ä 


86 | ODEs, Book II. 
' „ Warns! boo | 423 
Nor aught did laws or ſocial arts acquire, 

Nor this majeſtick weal of Albion's land 

Did aught accompliſh or to aught'aſpire 

Without his guidance, his ee ee 

And rightly ſhall the Muſe's care 1345 

Wreaths like her own ſor him prepare, 

Whoſe mind's enamour'd aim 

Could forms of civil beauty draw” © 

Sublime as ever ſage or poet "AY Bot 50/66 

Yet {till to life's rude ſcene the prond ideas tame. 150 
. 113 1 

Let none profane be ner er ons 

The Muſe was never Geek bees; * 

On Pow'r's grave ſeat conſeſt 

Still to her voice he bent a lover's ber yy SE 

And if the bleſſed know. | a 

Their ancient cares, ev'n now th unfading . groves 

Where haply Milton roves 

With Spenſer, hear th' enchanted en . 

Thro' fartheſt heav'n reſound | 

Wiſe Ie es of their fame below. 160 

NE 2 

He knew, the patriot knew. 

That letters and the Muſes' pow”! "Cul art 

Exalt th* ingenuous heart 

And e ev 10 formt "— and rue: . 


2 2 


I War =o ee Alti 
Which prompt her ſteps in ee Mul ae 
From none more pleaſing aid we find 
Than from the genuine love of praiſe, 


They lend a nobler fw ay 
To civil Wiſdom than Corruption os 
Could ever yer precure; _ 

They too from Envy's pale malignans ne | 


Conduct her forth to fight 


Cloth'd i in the faireſt colours of the day. 170 

. ederant 
0 Townſhend] thus may Time, the judge fo bee. 
Inſtruct my happy tongue of thee to tell, {af 
And when [ ſpeak of one to freedom dear Ea 
For planning wiſely and ſor acting = 


Of one whom glory loves to cot A g 175 


Who ſtill by lib' ral means alone 


Hath lib'ral ends purſu'd, 


Then for the guerdon of my lay. | 

This man with faithful friendſhip,” will [ 2 | 

From youth to n age yp arts and me hath 
gw d. et at obhat e a3 dy 18⁰ 


DR v. e e 


ON LOVE or PRAISE, _ 


x CYSTS 4 
i $2 3 PS E 
da ee 1 e r 
« © N » Sy $: ©S. a8 „ * 
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88 obrs. Book 71. 

Nor any partial private eng 

Such rey'rence to the publick bear, 

Nor any paſſion, Virtue's Were e 

So like to Virtue' e eee 9¹ Hoe 1 8 
83 B l. „ 2 3. - 


Is For whe in ſoy. can delight 


Without delight in gloricus deeds? 

What man a charming voice can ſlig t 

Who courts the echo that fuccecdds ? 132 
5 J ABEL ASST Hr tonT 

But not the echo on the vaiee 0 

More chan on virtue praiſe depends, 

To which of courſe its real price nit 

'The 8 of the praiſer lend. 6 
19 | $4444 ee * 5:4 Wis J 

If hockey with religious awe: 

From the ſole perſect Judge be fought, - . 

A nobler aim, a purer law, 

Nor prieſt, nor bard, nor ſage, hath age ; 20 

-- Vis 

With which in character the ſame, 15 

Tho' in an humbler ſphere it lies, 

I count that ſoul of human fame 

The ſuffrage of the good and wiſe. 24 


e 
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ODES, 
5 


ODE vi. 


To W. HALL, ESO. WITH TUE WORKS or CHAULI t v. 


Fo „ opp one ten} 96 FIT 
ArTzNwD to Chaulieu's wanton iir: © ow £59! 
While fluent as the ſkylark fings ot e 
When firſt the morn allures its wings 
The epicure his theme purſues,” : 
And tell me if among the choir e J 
Whoſe muſick charms the banks of Seine 
80 full, ſo free, forith;afiram: 7 fo iD och 
E'er dictated the warbling age | 
bg 0 3 3h awe 
Yet, Hall! while thy aden ear r en e W206 
Admires the welldiſſembled art 180 
That can ſuch harmony im part 
To the lame pace of eee ee, £7 vitee Nats 
While wit from affectation clear 
Bright aha, nope: pe „ 
Recall to thy aſſenting view [90977 e Het v7 fy 
Vans ig mem of noblertimes G | 
deb RAI e Ae pond 
Say, 15 not ft — PEREEIN enn 
This prieſt of Pleaſure, who aſpires etc 103 484 
To lead us to her ſacred;fires, j, 
Knows he the ritual of her ſhrine? »b od ne> 19/8. 
Say, (her ſweet influence to thy fong © . 


So may the goddeſs ſtill _ 
Doth the conſent to be ador d 


W ith ſhameleſs love and danch mT e 


IV. i 
Nor Cato nor Chryſippus here 


Need we in high indignant phraſe... | | 
From their Elyſian quiet raiſe, | 1-1 | | 

But Pleaſure's oracle alone 
Conſult attentive, not ſevere. vir! : 


O Pleaſure! we blaſphen nut hoe, 


Nor eniulate the rigid knee 


Which bends but a at the Staick throne. 
«Hil A. lr 

We own had Fate to man ru d 

Nor ſenſe nor wiſh but What 

Or Venus ſoft or Bacchus gay, 


Then might our ee eee creed. 13 


Moſt aptly govern humankind., 


Unleſs perchance what he hath b ” 
Of tortur'd joints and nerves unſtrung 
Same eh IIS 


MEIN 25 VI. nen. 
But now itch all theſe proud defires 


For dauntleſs truth and honeſt fame, 
, With that ſtrong maſter of our framſm 


Book I. 


25 


! L3ZD 


Th' inexorable judge within. 


What can be done? Alas! ye fires it 31 
love! alas! ye roſy ſtail e! 
f | 


-” 


W . 


45 


Oſt' trying fill repining wait 


Ye nectar d cups from happier ſoils! 
—Ye have no n his ee ban e 


N 
8 


ODER VII. 
To THOMAS ebWAKDs, s 
On the late Edition of A 


os n 444-5 
1 me, Bd 3 


The licence of a railer's tongue 


Is what but ſeldom men obtain onion 


55 Eis ne. 1781. 4 1 


By ſenſe or wit, by proſe or ſong; 

A taſk for more Herculean pow Ty 241: war 

Nor ſuited to the ſacred hours „„ 

hs leiſure i in the Muſes' bo- "OY bor $14 1 ke 
I ne 0 57 70 

In bow'rs where ieee e 5 wh 

The Muſe, the blameleſs queen, reſides 


Fair Fame attends; and Wiſdom calm: 10 


Her cloquence — a 

While ſhut for ever from her . WSN 

wat ar and calumniousHate.. 
F l A 

Who. — po is delightful l 

Would ſtep one moment forth to heed © 

What impotent and ſavage ſour:ds , 


From their unbappy. mouths . 


92 | oDES A Book 11, 


No; rather Spenſer's lyre again 
Prepare, and let thy pious ſtrain | ESTES 5 7-20 
For Pope's diſhonour'd ſhade complain. 
+ 60M | 
Tell how diſpleas'd was cv'ry . CES 
When lately in th' Elyſian grove 
They of his Muſe's guardian heard, 


His delegate to fame above, 25 


And what with one accord they ſaid 

Of Wit in drooping age miſſed, 

ad Warburton mt agg oF iy et ec 

How Virgil nth ſordid fat DMT 30) 213: 
To that melodious lyre aſſign d. 30 
Beneath a tutor who fo late! + + 
With Midas and his rout — 

By ſpiteful Clamour to confſoun eg 

That very lyre's enchanting 3 

Tho' liſt' ning realms admir?d it: 6 35 
Stanza v.] During Nr. Pope's war with Theobald, Conca- 
nen, and the reit of their tribe; Mr. Warburton, the preſent 
Lord Biſhop of Gloucefter, did with great zeal cultivate their 
friendihip, having been introduced forſobth at the meetings 
of that reſpectable confederacy; a favaurwhich be afterwards 
1 poke of in very high terms of complacency and thankfulnets: 
at the ſame time in his intercourſe. with them he treated Mr. 
Pope i in a moſt contemptuous manner, and as a writer without 
genius. Of the truth of theſe alertions bis Lordihip can have 
no doubt if he recolleds his own Cor! refpondence with Con- 
canen, a part of which is Kill in being, aud wat Frotably't be 
remembered as long as any of tluis prelate s writings. 


f . , OL 


20 


+ © 


How Horace own'd he thought the fire 


Of his friend Pope's ſatirick line 7 
Did farther fuel ſcarce. require |. 
From ſuch a militant divine: ; 
How Milton ſcorn'd the ſ6phiſt: vain | 49 
Who durſt approach his hallow'd Hain 
With CN eee eee, e e va mid Hm 
eee eee $44) ee eve 
Then Shakeſpeare Abonssir endet, i Haube 
1 b 1 
« Conceits more deep, he ſaid and ſmil d, 4 
Than his own fools or madmen knew?” '; t 
But thank daa gen'rousfriendabove-: 1 1 11142) bn 4. 
Who did with free:adventirous lo? ol 4 
Such TOR tomb remove... 
„ _ * F 
And ifs Pope; in equal need | 8 e 80 
The fame kind office: chou-wouldt 5 „ oY 
Then, Edwards! all the band decreed * 
That future bards with frequent lay 428 1 2 
Should call on thy auſpicious 55 TRY 
from each abſurd intrudet'sclaim. (4 4 


To keep invi late their fame. 
F 2 8 * 5 * 513 * N / ” Ix 77 47997 22 4 

2 - — * 85 ” 12 5 * 4 . : n 4 4 14. 1 
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TO THE AUruok OF MEMOIR RS OF aur HOUSE or 
| BRANDENBURGH, T751* -— 


A 
Oh, mis ice ons 1: 


— eee 
And born to lead in counſels or in arms, 143 
HFave ſeldom turn d their feet from Glory's chaſe 

To dwell with books or court the Muſe's —_ 


Yet to aur eyes ibhaply-time-hath brought 
Some genuine tranſcript of their calmer "og 
There ſtill we own the wiſe; the great, or 3 

And Cæſar there and Nenophon are W 'Z 
As clear in ſpirit and ſublime of mien 


As on Pharſalian plains my th? aſſyrian flood. . 


* In the year 1751 wars a Nr ſplendid edition in 4to 
of Memoires pour ſermir a Hire de la Maiſon de Brande- 
bourk, a Berlin et la Hupe, with, a privilege ſigned Frederick, 
the ſame being engraved in imitation of handwriting. In this 
edition, among other extraordinary paſſages are the two fol- 
lowing, to which the third ſtanaa of this ode more * 
ly refers: 3 
Page 163. ll ſe fit une D [the Ae js eaking 
e of what happened of the revocation of the Edict of Nantz] 
dont on n'avoit guere vu d'exempies dans Fhiftoire: un 
„ peuple entier ſortit du royaume par Veſprit de parti en haine 
% du pape, et pour rece voir ſous un autre ciel la communion 
„ ſous les deux efpeces : quatre cens mille ames s' expatrie - 
rent ainſi et abandonnerent tous leur biens pour detonner 
dans d'autres temples les vieuxpſeaumesde Clement Marot.” 

Page 242. ] * La crainte donna le jour a la credulite, et Fa- 
6 mour propre intereſſa bientot le ciel au deſtin des hommes.“ 


II. 


the inn HIS Ot or 44 £ | 
Gay Ge Fred'tick l Was 3 aim. 
Thy vigils could aer Es 


Except for this? except that future fame | i 15 | . : 
Might read thy genius in the faithful page W 
That if hereafter Envy ſhall preſume Is 


With words i irrev rent to inſcribe thy tomb, | 


And baſer weeds upon thy palms t to fling, | | wt 
That hence poſterity may try thy rein, 
Aſſert thy treaties, and thy wars explain, | 

And view in a, erb- _ the king. 20 


rn Hen 8110 
0 evil foreſight id — atrenlas Bl 42 
Wilt thou indeed ideal e | kay S4T 


** 


Shall we the leſſons of thy pen compare 
With private honour or with publick zeal? | 
Whence then at things divine thoſe darts of 8 2 5 
Why are the woes which virtuous men have borne | 
For ſacred Truth a prey to Laughter giv'n n 
What fiend, what foe of Nature, urg'd wy am 
Ih Almighty of his ſceptre to diſam 
To Fur this nos adrift m_ nave; it looſe 3 
V. . hene n? 

re godlike Stadenof alata 0101 f #5471 
Ye who made Rome victorious Athens wiſe!, - 
Ye firſt of mortals, with the bleſt enroll'd ! + | FR 1 
Say, did not horrour in your boſoms riſe 78 0 
When thus by impious Vanity impell d 35 
A magiſtrate, a monarch, ye beheld "645 


96 ons. B50 II. 


Affronting civil Order's holieſt bands, 

Thoſe bands which ye ſo labour d to improve, 

Thoſe hopes and fears o juſtĩee from above (mands“ 40 

Wi tam'd-the N oe 2x com- 
95 8 . ft i 2111 1 11 825 * | 763. D657 1 
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r t Ws 1 * Bent e $14: + 
| 414556825 478A; 1s pres ˙ | 
— — 1 1 ly 
For treaſon quell'd and lat ſecur d, 8 
In ev'ry nation „ fs why W576 
The palm of honourable:praife. ; 
Envy may . el aft 7 5 
May ſtrive; but what; alas! can thoſe ; 
(Tho' bold yet blind and ſordid Os 
| A gratitude and love oppoſe, 
Fo REECE wt og porn verſe? 
| YE CHE EST ACS ©: Fabia: : 
0 Nurſe of bers Allien boy," 10 
Thou tamer of defpotick ſway, . 
What man among thy eee 
Thus heir to glory haſt thou found? a 
What page in all thy annals bright 
Haiſt thou with purer joy ſurvey d 15 
Than that where truth by Hoadley's aid 
Szhines thro' impoſture's ſulemn ſhade, — 
Thro' kingly and thro? ſacerdotal night ? 


It Bok II. 0D ES. | 9y 
| E 3. 

To him the Teacher bleſt gl tt: W 920 #H 
Who ſent religion from Sa feld a 10 2 
By Jordan like the morn to cheer the wa Cceal'd, 
And lifted up the veil which Heav'n from pd rr. 
To Hoadley thus his mandate he addreſt; K 

: Go thou and reſcue my diſhonour d u. £1 

E From hands rapacious and et dee e 25 
Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
<« Fell Perſecution's mortal ſnares to aid 

Let not my words be impious chains to draw 
© The freeborn ſoul in more than brutal we, 
«To fairh without «at; allegiance ria 8055 

74 ; 11. 1 «of tere 

No 8 199 3 wh | 

Was arm'd by Heav -n with thiscommand: HH 
The world ſoon felt it;-and on hig 

To William's ear with welcome joy - -  / | 
Did Locke among the bleſt unfold '+ 
The riſing hope of Hoadley's name, 5 paſted | 

10 Godolphin then confirm'd the fame, 1 tal 

And Somers when eee HY $6677 


And gen 'rousStanhope,/the fair ſequel 5 


Stanza II. 1.J Mr. Locke died in 1704, when Mr. Hoadl 
was beginning to diſtinguiſh Himſelf in the cauſe of civil: 

5 religious liberty, Lord Gouolphin in 1712, When the. — 
trines or the Jacobite faction were chiefly favoured by thoſe in 
power, Lord Somers in 1716, amid the practices of the None 
juring clergy againſt the Proteſtant e and 


Pelume 17, RY 


1h 4 
Then drew the lawgivers aus d.,. 
(Sires of the Gretiawhameirenown'd) _ 
 Andtf'ningef'dand wond'ring Knew 
What private force could thus ſubdue 
The vulgar and the great combin d, 1 
Could war with facred fully wage, 4457 
Could a whole nation difengage'- 
From . © 
And to new ee 4 5 ORR mind. 
wired 52 ts i K boo 2 
For eee eee | 
Nor the ſtrong pow! pt chniifounders ee 50 
Were his, but trath by faithful ſearch explor'd 
And ſocial ſenſe like ſeed/in;genial plenty ſown. 
Wherever it took rootthe ſoul (reſtor- i 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not monkifh crſe/cheoramlscaim divine, 7 68 
Not regal zeal, the bigot's cruebſhrine, 8 
Could longer guard from Reaſon ' warfare re, 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought, 


Nor ſynods by the papal Genius taught, 

Nor St. eee. W N hs 
SET | "WO | 

Hor where e be found, 

Or how fuch arduous merit crown d? =P 8 


: Stanhope in var turing he controverſy wich the lower tout | 
Arenen ; 


* 


For look on life's laborious ſcene: on ney cope 47h 45 Þ 
What rugged ſpaces lie between 221242 5 n 
Advent'rous Virtue's carhy tolls 65 
And her triumphal throne! the ſhade 8 
Of death mean- time goes oft” invade 
Her progreſs, nor to us diſplay d 
Wears the bright heroine her O_o = 

of HUE; 2. e $97 «1 
Yet horn to conquer Rn PIN i ern ad gd. 


—0 Hoadley! if tliat fav'ritehour 1 1 26) 
On earth arrive, with thankful awe > | = 1d 11 


We own juſt Heav'n' r 125 ned 
And proudly thy ſucceſs beholdʒ N 4 S 
We attend thy rev rend leugth of days 75 
With benediction and with praiſqc/̃q 2 T 
And hail thee in our publitk ways 
Like ſome great ſpirit famdin ee L 301 2 
_ Hiagit sd of envi nl of 
While thus ourvowipredorig 1: foi ud vr VT 
Thy Reps on earthy eye 3 80 
Thou join'ſt thy ſeniors, that heroick throng | 
Who reſcu'd or preſerviq the rights of humankind, 7 
O! not unworthy: may'thy Adbion'stongue. 400 { 10 
Thee ſtill her friend aull henefactor name 
ol never, Hoadleyb lim thyebüntfys eyes 8 
May impious gold or pleafur-g*vdy'pri ne NH A 
Make publ- v fu ile een mot 


In 


- 


4 


Nor our own manners tempt us to diſclaim | 
That heritage, our nobleſt wealth and fame, [guile. 90 
Which chou * N beer _ and r e 


ob * » ee ba 


1. n nneful birds dde, 
If it be fix'd in Love's decrees 65 64 rnd 15), 
That beauty ought not — 5 Se 98 
But by its native pow r to pleaſe, ju en 1:0 
Then tell me, pA Pr Hr ore mY 51 
FFV 10 Abs, i Ls 
E H. ee 11 EB 4+ 2 +» f 
Behold that bright uofully'a fide nf nocd ff 
And Wiſdom ſpeakingiinher-mien; | |. 
Yet (ſhe fo atftlefs all the While, 
So little ſtudious to be ſeen)! 


6+ 


We nought but inſtant gladneſs know; 


e 40 $554 42 

1 us j ̃ ²˙ YET EE ade aud i 
Nea ne agen cheer, 0 
Add half that ſunſhine to the hours 
Or make life's proſpect 1 ron 
As mem' ry brings e, eee 
From foenes where Auen neren. — 1 


"ut 


onondeMnobir FH Sn 1151 04 HHO 
Yet not a ſatiriſt coulgtherer i: {1 oo arnartb es (T 
Or fault or indiſeretion find u 12 Hel g bid ured 
Nor a any prouder ſaga deore - 
One virtue pictur'd in his mind | 
Whoſe form with lovelier colours glows. 16d 23 25.1 
Mn Sou Wenn fre) div wid ew * 

Waren ad o une 
Thisfure'i is beauty's happiec parts; enn ei bind 
This gives the moſt uiſbnunũedt WN , 
This ſhall enchant the eee D 400 01 bio 
When roſe and lily fade awiy, 7 
And ſhe be till in ſpite of time 4s _ en ors ob£ 
n ee m her. prime - v8 
i ih Nest I my S148: H 

ee EXE { i6220mtrru e 

4 rüde Sen 6 miner a 
1 13 De SAL Ant e rg 
at MW Wits 

© ang did aig vali ab ode fort 
By what magick drawn away v7: it! b 268551 os 10 
Have I left my ſtudious themen vol lningt nin 
From this philoſophick pages ! 91 5v9 35 an 
From the problems of the fag, 407 11891 22135 
Wand — 1 50 ET, 


"Tis in vain, alas! Ifnd,. | 
Much in vain, my zealous mind 


=. ens Bool II. 
Would to learned Wiſdom's'throne 
Dedicate each thoughtful hour? 902 5 13 RD; 
Nature bids a ſofter powꝗw- or . Ko 311120 
Claim ſome minutes ane. 1% n 7:34 
JJC 
Let the — ee e tool dd, 
View him with ae „ on neil 
Love is native to the hearts 
Guide its wiſhes as you will, ai Mut id 
Without foe you Müad nam. Nor 28t vi iT 
Void in Apt Au 115 172 0 - 6-01 2: TY 
TVs 26? Vil ; 3 1 
Me tho no o peculiar e 3a ng! i Hin ad 5; 
Touches with a lovers cares 
Thoꝭ the pride of my deſire 
Aſks immortal Frienllihip'd nme, 
| Aſks the palm of honeſt fame, 
And the old heroick Iyre; 24 
k 
Tho! the day hve moathly gave, DiE An nV 
Or to letter d leiſure known 361 1 
Or in ſocial duty ſpent, aucibu * ia 1 S461 
Vet at eve my lonely breaſts 4d ts + cen? 
Secks i in vain for perfect reſt: Was 1 mon 
— for ere 1 024% airbus $0 


n ore 193 
LET A 75 ODE; ] ibesd HoT 
i nge leer { 
manger BN ens TI ab, 148. 
Waren $401 bits Korn gan t rob oP 
—— is Fnvofd's ancient ſpirie fed at 
Where are thoſe valiantitenarits of her ſhore 4 
Or with firm hand the rapid pole aue horef 211: i 
Freeman and Soldier their nm mονẽẽ¶ML“Lᷣñ̃ 515 
Who late with reapers toitht/firrow enme, 10 | 
Now in the front of battle charg d the foe, & 
Who taught the ſteer the wihtry pldught endure. 
Now in full councilscheckid nerdaching pont. 9 
And gave the guatilianlawsthein majeſty to kadwe. 
noi yilt ro tee words Sug A* V bak. 
But who are ye i from E bro n loit fing ne d H 
To Tiber's pageants, to the ports oſ Seine} il! AT 
From Rhine's frafl-palacesto!Danube*s throenet, 
And cities looking an the Cimbrick main, ni n 
Ge loſt, — — er 19 


To flaviſh * porn agony ty ed — 


Theſe dt ſome greedy monk?s:or harlot ,d 7 1:17 
see rifled nations crouch beneath theinrodis yd vie 
| TON are the publick!will,the!reaſoti of che l- 


le 115 ek . 10 Toe in erte Room UN W 


7 a + 3 e 


3 > HE» 3? 


we > a Book If 


| {4 HE *. 
Thou, bead Albical hat A the while 

thou preſume? O-inexpert in arm | 
12 8 ee ow « oft thou beguile eg 
wide dreams of hope 8 and loud alarms? 
Thy ſplendid home, tl plano das renown'd, a; 
The praiſe and enuy ofthe nations round. 
Whar gare haſt thou tb guadd:fromPornite's foray? 
Amid the Rerms of war hie 1odn imayalbil (1 20 
The lofrppile from its fundavionsfail, 1s ms: 
Of ages the proud toiljitheruimofarday!s / 30 

01 on b grad Wed to :n⁰ο i nt vos! 

Nozalimwireirich{ehytreams and fertile vales 
Add iuduſt es wiſe giſtitei Natutrꝰs ſture, 
Andeslen pert iecrowdedralichithy ſail / 
And eviry wave throws tadaſure on thy ſhore. 
What beau d kleririean flentycharor =: dl. v wr 20 
Thy felähm heart lens glory, if iy arm - :-i! « 
Shrigk at tlie fruwns dfalanget and or "a A n 
Thoſe giftspthat 4reafore}ivdbortopger thine. 
Oh! ratheb far be pqotviſiky ud will ſhine Hol 2 
N e e e 


$ barg ri ad Wt bad ens Rive 50 
Butwhbokiadcfordeianincen me i! 
Girt by tlie azure tide und them d fu bim 
With ſcorn the fury of each hoftile clime 


Book II. ODES, 10 
Daſh d ere it reach thee. Sacred from the foe 45 
Are thy fair fields. Athwart thy guardiamprow; .'// 
No bold invader's foot ſhall tempt the ſtrand . 
Vet ſay, my Country! will the waves and wind 
Obey thee? haſt thou all thy hopes reſignn d 49 
To the ** s fickle aner s wav ing hand? 8 
VI. 111111 an "4 
For oh! . ee n 112110 jul 
(Love by thy virtuous princes nobly won) 
Thee laſt of many wretched nations move 
With mighty armies ſtation'd round the throne 
To truſt thy ſafety. Then farewell the claims 55 
Of Freedom! her proud records to the flames 
Then bear, an off ring at Ambition's ſhrine, 1: /. |.) 
Whate'er thy ancient patriots dar d demand 
From furious John's or faithleſs Charles s hand. 
Or what great en ſeal'd for his n 
Hing dan en uu bee FO JO 
Bur if thy ſons be awe. 11 auoigol all 
If lib'ral laws with lib ral hearts they prize, 
Let them from conqueſt-and from fervile ſhame : Af © 
Iz war's glad ſchool their on protectors riſe. 11.4. 
Ye chiefly, heirs of Albion's cultur'd plains! 65 
Ye leaders of her bold andfaithful ſwains! 3 
Now not unequal to your birth be foundꝰꝛ face - 
The publick voice bids arm your rural ſtate, | 9 ain't 
Paternal hamlets for your enſigns wait, around. 
And grange and fold pr to pour heir youth 


ob ons. Fool II. 
=> 3 3 9957 4 dEBL-5 A 2 E tk 
ee e e eee dt oor 
Detains you from their head, your native poſt ? 
Who moſt their country's fame and fortune ſhare 
Tis theirs to ſhare her toils her perils moſt; - 
Each man his taſk in ſocial life ſuſtains: 759 
With partial labours with domeſtick gains | 
Let others dwell: to you indulgent Heav'n 
By counſel and by arms the publick cauſe 
To ſerve for publick love = 005i ION 
The A hath g . 5 
zz £9 207 {yr orn T 7 
Have e —S Mr US eee 
Of Attick chiefs in Freedom's war divine? 
Of Rom&'sdread'gen'rals? the Valerian name ? 
The Fabian ſons? the Scipios * matchleſs line! 
Vour lat wagtheirs. The ſarmer and the ſwain 85 
Mlet his lov d patron's ſummons from the — ö 
The legions gather dz the bright Eagles flew; 
' Barbarian monarchs in tha triumph inourn d, 
The cong'rors to their honſehold gods mn 
And een nen and he Sabine 
9 ay: nh WS Boil. lo #372511 90 
| | inp Lat este Ht 9 7 
"This pride nfuien; be int mnocy unkind ? 1 1 26T 
Shall war's heroick arte no more engage 
The unbought hand the unſubjected mind 7 


'I 


* 
ls 


Buok TL. ons. 


Doth valour to the race no more belong? 95 
No more with ſcorn of violence and wrong 
Doth forming Nature now her ſons inſpire, | 
That like ſome myſtery to few reveal d 
The ſkill of arms abaſh'd and aw d they yield; ſtire? 
how! "om their own defence IR . n =p 


4 972 XI. ai eee eie 
0 n to e thotobuttun ne [ 80% 
The looſe advent'rer, hireling of a day, 


Who his fell ſword without affection 86 1 K 
Whoſe god whoſe country is a tyrant's pay; x 
This man the leſſons of the field can learn, 105 
Can 22; palm which decks a warriour earn, * 
And ev'ry pledge of conqueſt, while in vain © + 
To guard your altars, your paternal lands, | 
Are ſocial arms held out to your free at 10 
m is the lore, too irkſome were var pain. 
3 XII. 16 28 
Mis by Pleafore's lyizig tales dltar'd Fran fol 
From the bright ſun and living W al 
And deep in London's gloomy haunts immur'd 
Brood o'er your fortune's, freedom's, health's decay. 
© blind. of choice, and to youtſelves untrue! x25 
The young grove ſhoots, their bloom the fields renew, 
The manſion afks its lord, the ſwains their friend, 
While he doth Riot's orgies haply ſhare, aL 
Or tempt the gameſter's dark deſtroying ſnare, 119 
Or at ſome courtly ſhrine with laviſh incenſe bend. 


108 oDES. „ Bool II. 
bo | (ck + -- mole A 
And yet full oftꝰ your anxious aged complain 
That lawleſs tumult prompts the ruſtick I" 
That the rude village inmates now diſdain 
Thoſe homely ties which rul'd their el r 
Alas! your fathers did by other arts 1 tumg 
Draw thoſe kind ties around their ſimple hearts, 
And led in other parts their ductile wil, 
By ſuccour, faithful counſel; courteous cheer, 
Won them the ancient manners to revere, _ 
To prize their country's ek nn n's due rites 
8 II i e 0 120 
3 XIV. pg wv 
But ai the 3 of Single Time, + þ 
Tutor of nations. Doth light diſcordtear © 
A ſtate, and impotent ſedition's crime? 
The en uuns there,” 
The powers who to command and to obey I 735 
Inſtruct the valiant. 'There would civil ſway 
The ring race to manly concord tame, 
Oft' let the marſhallꝰd field their ſteps units, 
And in glad ſplendour briog before their ſight 
One common cauſe and one — fame. 140 
. 1 
Nor yet hs 4510 8 nor Jes your tale diſown. | 
Thoꝰ war's proud votaries look on ſevere, 
Fho' ſecrets taught ere hile to them alone 
They deem profan d by your intruding ear: 


Book IZ. ODES. 
Let them in vain your martial hope to quel! 1 

Of new refinements fiercer weapons tell, 
 And'mocktheold fimplicity invain:; 
To the time's warfare ſimple or refſin d 
The time itſelf adaprs the warriour's mind, 
And . proweſs ſtill ſhall equal palms obtain. 150 
| 35353 

Say then;:if England's youth in earlier days £ 2 
On Glory's field with well train'd armies vy'd, 
Why ſhall they now renounce that gen' rous praiſe ? 
Why dread the foreign mercenary's pride ? | 
Tho' Valois brav'd: young Edward'sgentie amg T 5s 
And Albert ruſh'd on Henry's way-worn band, 
With Europe's choſen ſons in armsrenown'd,, _/ 
Yet not on Vere's bold archers long they look d, 
Nor Audley's ſquires nor Mowbray*syeomet: hh 
They faw their a _— and 1 their pe 
e e 2 l TI 
Such were the laurels which y your nes won, 
Such Glory s dictates in their dauntleſs breaſt. 
Als there no voice that ſpeaks to ev ry ſon, 
No noblet holier call to you addreſt 
Ol by majeſtick Freedom, righteous Laws, 

By heav'nly Truth's ” ras Nr 8 cauſe, 76H 
F. ee 1h, 0638 Þ Ec 87A 
II 

i . „no 


* 
1 


— 


x20 oDEs. Bel T. 
Awake attend! be indolent no more: . 
By Friendſhip, ſocial Peace, domeſtick Love, 168 


Riſe! arm] your Country's living ſafety prove, [ſhore. 
And train her valiant e and watch around her 


5-3 


-0DE XIII. 0. - 


on RECOVERING FROM A FIT OF ene, 22 
8 1 l. Country, 1 1758. 5 | 


wig ee 1 fa 
Tur EE" O Goulder's Hill! bats \ 
Once more I ſeek, a languid gueſt {1 11 401% 
With throbbing temples and with ene en breaſt 
Once more I climb thy ſtecp aerial way. 13 


© faithful cure of oft · returning il! W og 
Now call thy ſprightly breezes 3 N 
Diſſolve this rigid cough profound, .' l]play. 
And 15 the ſprings of life with gentler movement 
ane . * | ; 
How {hay mid the dews of dawn | 
My weary lungs thy healing gale. 10 


The balmy weſt or the freſh 8615 inhale! 
How gladly while my muſing footſteps rove 

Round the cool brchard or the ſunny 528 75 
Awak'd Iftop, and look to fing 
What ſhrub perfumes the pleaſant wind, 15 
Or what wild ſongſter charms the Dr yads of the grove! | 


Book II. ODES, | 111 
| — 

Now ere the morning walk is done 0 

The diſtant voice of Health Ihear 190 

Welcome as Beauty's to the lover's ear: 

1 Droop not, nor doubt of my return,” ſhe cries; 20 

Here will I' mid the radiant calm of noon 


« Meet thee beneath yon eee 1 51 T 
« And lenient on thy boſom pour © {ſkies,” 
«That indolence divine which kalle the earth and 
IV: 
The goddeſs promisꝰd not in __ ald vw 1 
found her at my fax rite time, ities hart 
Nor wiſh d to breathe in any re a n bak. 
While ens half · ſlumb' ring as en 
She hover d oer me: then among her train jo 
Of Nymphs and Zephirs to m, ci. 1 
Thy gracious form appear d ane, 
e eee eee Muſe! unſeem for many a day. 
I 


in 2 ſoft pomp the tinefulrubid; zauots Slidfur En 
Shone like the golden ſtar of Lo x, ee 
I ſaw her hand in careleſs meaſures move, $$ 


I beard ſweet preludes dancing on her lyre, 1 
While ben the ſacred ſound obey d. 
New ſunſhine oer my fancy ſprings, s 


New colours clothe external things. ent . 
And che lat glogme of pain and fuklyplaint retire.” 
Ky 


Is ODES, Book IT, 
O Goulder” s Hill! by thee reſtur- + _ 
Once more to this enliven'd hand 

My harp, which late reſounded werde land 


The voice of Glory ſolemn and ſevere, | 
My Dorian harp,ſhball now with mild accord 45 


To thee her joyful tribute pay, 
And ſend a leſs ambitious lay | 
Of friendſhip and of love to ee ee 
| VII. 
For when within thy ſhady Peg bf © N 
Firſt from the ſultry Town he choſe, 50 


And the tir diſenate's cares, his wiſh'd repoſe, 
Then waſt thou mine; to me a happier home 
For ſocial leiſure where my ee 8 
Eftrang'd from allithꝰ intangling ape e alen 
In which the reſtleſs vulgar ſtras 55 


* * anciebtExlth might 


Wil. ee 
And while around his ſylran ſcene 5 1 45 
My Dyfon led the white wing d Hours 
Oft from th? alan bche'ed wort ©: 
Their ſages came, oft heard our ling ring walk, 66 
The Mantuan muſick warbling o'er the green, 
And oft' did Tully'srev' ene ee 
Tho much for liberty afraid, | els: : 


Wiek-os I anus, glory talk 


Nl II. ones. 113 
7 | ar 21 ole rü: H 
But ber este were on e e 1 65 
And reach d ere long this fa vourdi grave, 
Ev'n the celeſtial progeny of ſove, 
Bright Venus! with her allfubduing for? | 
Whoſe golden ſhaft-moſt e ve N. IL 11 | 
The beſt and wiſeſt. As they came Tl 01 , 
Glad Hymen wav'd his genial flame, 8 
en Py = and eee cies 
„„ | 
tar eee besen Has o af 2 
He led along his choſen maid, 
And to my friend with ſmiles preſetiting aids 95 
* Receive that faireſt wealth which Heav'n affign'd 
* To human fortune. Did thy lonely ſtate 


* 


© One wiſh, unt ntmoſt hope, confeſo s: 
« Behold! ſhe comes t adorm and bleſ ;;: 79 
* Comes CRORE mind.” 
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1 | I 4 | 
Tempt me no more addiere. 0 11 
Thy foothgfu g 
Long: did my youthſul boſoterimedat aur cow 
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21 ww Book II. } 
At length thy treaſon is diſcern'd, 8 ( 
At length ſome dearbought caution 1254-00 ruft \ 
Wares WES eee eee ene pO | ; 

| 187 v1 ng FED" THT if 518587 ] 
I know, 80 Abele . is enn 7 ad oe! ; 
Her merit. Neodrie mw been, eobley 5): 


Atlas! to me? ditt yod ret figtivr hal #12d 5x6 

How often to eee e em H hall l 
The graceful; gentle, virtuous, mad gurl nA 
Have I admir'd! how often ſaid | 
What joy to call a hart like her'sone'Sown!/ » | | | 

SUL roots ein nos Polz 

But, latteriog God m3 baxtÞyin.o ! 15 | 
O-ſquand'rerof content and eaſe! eee " 
In thy abodeſtyienoby ds bot e ο e e ; 
Will Care s rude leſſon learn to pleaſe? . r on 
O ſay, Deceiver l haſt thou won cee 
Proud Fortune to attend thy thron e: | 

Or plac'd "y friends above her ſtern decrees?  2r 
rade 
ODE XY; 


ON DOMESTICK MANNERS. [UNFINISHED.] | 


| Mees Honour, female name, 
O! whither, ſweeteſt vilkpoing of che ey! t ve | 
From Albion doſt thou fly, Stila bib 51 
Of Albiog's daughters once the fav'rite fame? 


*I e 175 

0 Beauty's only friend! 1! - 

Who giv'ſt her pleaſing rev renee to inſpire; 

Who ſetfifti bold deſir oro narett porhs 

Doſt to eſteem and dear affectipniturn 0 

Alas! of thee for lor i lei bargen 

What joy, what praiſe, what hope, can life prutend Fond 
12% eqtoniviffonabeactl diiw ta6myibu] 

Behold! our youths in van , 1b ont 111 

Concerning nupt iat Happim eſs ĩnquite ?; 

Our maids no more aſpitel- r anruf mad gun e 

. 2ats ASW 

But with triumphant eyes 3 5 

And cheeks impaſſive as cheymove a n 

Aſk homage of the throng; 

The lover ſwears that in a barloVearms' 

Are found the ſelffame charms, - 

And worthleſs ad Ueſerte@ivewaid vides 20 

F . 

Behold! unbleſs'd athome | 

The father of the cheerleſs houſcholl movers; . 

The night in vain returus +.» 

For Love and glad Content at diſtance roam, | 

While the in whom his mind "25 

Secks refuge from the day's dull aſk of cares, wed 

To meet him ſhe prepares ibs 

_ Thro? noiſe, and ſpleen, and all wa game! $ art 

A liſtleſs harraſs*d heart. 


Where not one t terider chought can eee find: 30 


x 
r nd a A I be RAI Ee Dern EIN nA , 


110 ers Boot 17, 


d 0647-4 1+ TY brain yioo 211 
Twas thusalongthedbhore he nd fr 
Of Thames Britannia's guardian Genius heard bd) 
From many a tongue preferr*d lil 87 064] 
Of ftrife and _ the fond meets e 15 100 
5 E meagre 145 
| i with — een ſpear 
Like thunder ſounding nern 
Smote the Rederoſ upon her filver ſhield, 6 
And thus her wrath reveal d. 
* dea herawfulwordanndmade thetneine.) 4 
$309 engine d3rve 75 
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AN EPISTLE TO ct N10. 85 


Taxier has the ſpring beheld thy hide fark 1 
And the fourth winter riſes on thy name 
Since I exulting'grafp'TthevotiveſhelÞ / oo 
In ſounds of triumph all thy praiſe to tell, 
Bleſt could my ſkill thro? ages make Ons "5 
And proud to, mix my memory with thine. 
But now the cauſe that eee 
With praiſe with triumph crowns the toil — 
If to the glorious man whoſe faĩthful cares, 
Nor quell'd by alice nor relax d by years 10 
Had awd Ambition's wild audaęious hate 
And — Harp : 

1 Pd 


r. fortune, — the wank of — into 


the deſigns of C Fl the iesof his co try, alt 
he had f CT ver Sherine Gs 1200 


whoſe — 7 Can apm his irt entrance in- 


to the Forum, exerted; e e without 
effect, and 1 * one e Civil war. 
This Eplale us firſt publimed in the 1 910 hel a celebra- 


ted patriot: vas ſuppoſtd to have deſerted * coun- 
try. The Author afterwards transf + I: d 

Curio, * a A Seer only fo only id l Haß * 
celebrated writer. Tue Epiflle;whicty is too . 


omitted, D The Ode is printed 
Þ 31. of this volume 
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AI ev'ry tongue its large applauſes C d, 

And wellearn'd laurels ev 05 MG elbow *. 

I publickjuſtice urg d the high reward, 13; 

| And Freedom ſmil'd on the devoted bard, | 

Say then, to him whoſe levity or luſt : 

Laid all a people's gen'rous hopes in duſt, 

Who taught Ambition firmer heights of pow'r, 

And fav'd Corruption at her hopeleſs hour, 20 

Does not each tongue its execrations' owe? 

eee mamiined BabrebeRow? 

And publick juſtice ſanctify th a-ward, | 
And Freedot'shagd prote@ u. impartial bar 
et. lang reluctant, 1 forbore thy name, 23 
Long watch d thy virtue like a dying flame, 
Hung o er each glimm' ring ſpark with anxious eyes, 

And wiſh'd and hop'd the light again weuld rife; 

Put fince thy guilt till more entire appears, 

Since no art hides, no ſuppoſition clears, 30 

Since vengeful Slander now too ſinks her blaſt, 

And the firſt rage of party-hate is paſt, 

Calm as the judge of Truth at length i come | 

To weigh thy merits and pronounce thy doom; 

So'may my truſt from all reproach be free, 35 

And Earth and Time confirm the fair decree! 
mmmh 

Thy fad/reverſe of ll thy fornicr raiſe, 
That thro! the pageants of a patriot's name 

They piere' d the foulneſs of thy ſecret aim, 4⁰ 


— e =o HH 
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or deem'd thy arm exalted/but to throw |, 

The publick thunder on a private fo; 

But I, whoſe ſoul conſented to thy cauſe, 

Who felt thy genius ſtamp its own: 3 

Who ſaw the ſpirits of each glorious age 4 is 

Moye in thy boſom and direct thy rage, 

Ifcorn'd thꝰ ungen rous gloſs of ſlaviſh ri 

The owley'd race whom Virtue's luſtre blinds: 

Spite of the learned in the ways of vice, UL 

And all who prove that each man has Napier, 50 

| ſtill believ'd thy end was juſt and fre, 

And yet, ev'n yet believe it ſpite of theez 

Eon tho? thy mouth impure has dar'd diſclaim, 
Urg'd by the wretched impotence. of _ au ol 

„ WH Whatever filial cares thy zeal had bid of e 
To laws infirm and liberty decay dqqꝙꝓ. 
Has begg'd Ambition to forgive e eee 27 nod 

0 f be ic OG ot 

Has boaſted in thy country's awful ear 

Her groſs deluſion when ſhe held thee dear, 60 

How tame ſhefollow'd thy tempeſtuous call, 

And heard thy pompous tales, and truſted all— : - 


| EE a Ce eye: Hal got i 
For laws ſubverted and for cities ſold! - ＋ 21 
Paint all the nobleſt trophies of your wei Nag e, 
The oaths you perjur d and the blood you ſpile; — 


Yet muſt you one untempted vileneſs oo, 
One dreadful palm reſer v d for him alone: 
a 4 l 2 


$20 


With ſtudy'darts his „ to ſpurn, 
To beg the infamy he did not earn 70 
To challenge hate when honour was his "ay 
And plead his crimes where all his virtue knew! 
Do robes of ſtate the guarded heart encloſe . 
From each fair feeling human nature knows: 
Can pompous titles ſtun th'-enchanted ear 73 
To all that reaſon all that ſenſe would hear? 
Elſe couldſt thou/et er deſert thy ſacred _ 
In ſuch unthatikful:baſenceſs to be loſt? 
Elſe couldſt thou wed the emptineſs of vice, 
And yield thy glories at an idiotꝰ's price? de 
When they who loud for liberty and laws 
In doubtful times had fought their country's cauſe, 
When now of conqueſt and dominion ſure 
They ſought alone to holdqtheir „ 
When taught hy theſe Qpprefſion hid the face 29 
To leave Corruption ab Ae e 
By ſilent ſpells to work the publick fate, 
And taint the vitals of the paſſive ſtate, . 
Till healing Wiſdom ſhould Waile mache, Fs | 
And Freedom loath to tread the poiſon d ſhore, 99 
Then like ſome guardian god tliat flies to ſave 
The weary pilgrim from an inſtant grave, 
Whom ſleeping and ſecure the guileſul ſnake 
Steals near and nearer thio the pcaceſul brake, 
Then Curio roſe, toward the publick Wo 96 
To wake the heedleſs and incite the'flow, 8 9890 
3 1 


\AN(ICKLLANIED. 
Againſt Corruption Liberty to arm, 


And quell th' enchantreſs by a mightier meg 
Swift o'er the land the fair contagion flew, 


12 


And with thy country's hopes thy honotregrew: TCO 


Thee patriot the Patrician roof confeſt;+ 


Thy pow'rful voice the reſcu d merchant bleſt; 


Of thee with awe the rural hearth reſounds; 
The bowl to thee the grateful ſailor crowns : 


Touch'd in the ſighing ſhade with manlier fires wi 


To trace thy ſteps the loveſick youth aſpires; - 


The learn'd recluſe who oft? amaz d had read 
Of Gretian heroes Roman patriots dend, 
With new amazement hears a living name 
Pretend to ſhare in ſuch forgotten fame; 


"24> 


And he who ſcorning courts and courtly ways 


Left the tame track of cheſe l days 
The life of nobler ages to renew 
In virtues ſacred ſrom a monarch's view, 


Rous d by thy labours from the bleſs'd retreat 115 


Where ſocial cafe and publiek paſſions meet, 
Again aſcending treads the civil ſcene, | 
To act and be a man as thou hadſt been. 


Thus by degrees thy cauſe ſuperiour grew, e 


And the gteat end appear d at laſt in view; 


We heard the people in thy hopes rejoice; 
We ſaw; the ſenate bending to thy voice; 


120 


The friends of freedom hail'd th? pee reign | 


Of laws for which our fathers bled in vain, 
Folume 11, 1. 
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While venal Faction ſtruck with new diſmay 125 

Shrunk at their frown, and ſelf-abandon'd lay. 

Wak'd in the ſhock the Publick Genius roſe 

Abaſh'd and keener from his long repoſe ; 

Sublime in ancient pride he rais'd the ſpear 

Which ſlaves and tyrants long were wont to fear: 130 

'The City felt his call; from man to man, 

From ſtreet to ſtreet, the glorious horrour ran; 

Each crowded haunt was flirr'd beneath his pow'r, 

And murm'ring challeng*d the-deciding hour. 

Io! the deciding hour at laſt appears, 135 
The hour of ev ry freeman's hopes and fears! 

Thou, Genius! guardian of the Roman name, 

Q ever prompt tyrannick rage to tame! 

Inſtruct the mighty moments as they rowl, 

And guide each movement ſteady to the goal. 140 

Ye Spirits! by whoſe providential art 

Succeeding motives turn the changeful heart, 

Keep, keep the beſt in view to Curio's mind, 

And watch his fancy and his paſſions bind! 

Ye Shades immortal! who by Freedom led 145 

Or in the field or on the ſcaffold bled, 64 6 

Bend from your radiant ſeats a joyful eye, 

And view the crown of all your labours nigh; 

See Freedom mounting her eternal throne 

The ſword ſubmitted and the laws her own; 150 

See publick Pow'r chafſtis'd beneath her ſtands, _ 

With ans and „ „ 
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See private life by wiſeſt arts reclaim'd! 
See ardent youth to nobleſt manners tram'd! 
See us acquire whate'er was ſought by Tow 755 
If Curio, only Curio, will be true. 

IT was then —0 ſhame! O truſt how ill repaid! 
O Latium] oft? by faithleſs ſons betray d 0 
Twas then— What frenzy on thy reaſon tele? 
What ſpells unſinew d thy determin'd ſoul ? + 0 
Als this the man in Freedom's eauſe approv' ON 
The man ſo great; ſo honour'd, ſo belov'd, 
This patient ſlave by tinſel chains duc, 
This wretched ſuitor for a boon abjur'd, b 
This Curio, hated and deſpis' d by all, - E 1 00 | 
Who fell himſelf to work his country tn? 2 57525 
O loſt alike to action and repoſe 
| akon: unpity'd, in the worſt of woes! 
With all that conſcious undiſſembled pride a 
Sold to the inſults of a foe defy li! 170 
With all that habit of familiar fam 
Doom'd to exhauſt the dregs of life in (he) + 
The ſole ſad refuge of thy bzMed art, 
To act a ſtateſmanꝰs dull exploded part. 
Renounce the praiſe no longer in thy pow ng 175 
Diſplay thy virtue tho? without a do wir, 
Contemn the giddy crowd, the vulgar —— 
And ſhut thy eyes that others may be blind. 
Forgive me, Romans! that I bear to mie 
When ſhameleſs n mouths your eng FW 2 — 180 

LY: 
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Paint you a thoughleſs, frantick, headlong, crew, 
And caſt their own impieties on you :: 

For witneſs Freedom! to whoſe facred pow'r 

My ſoul was vow'd from reaſon's radelt _ 

Ho have I ſtood exulting to ſurvey | 115 
My country's virtues op' ning in thy ray! | 
How with the ſons of ev'ry foreign ſhore 

The more I match'd them honour'd'her's the more! 
O Race erect! whoſe native ſtrength of ſoul | 
Which kings, nor prieſts, norſordid laws,control, I99 
Burſts the tame round of animal affairs, 

And ſeeks a nobler centre for its cares, 

Intent the laws of life to comprehend, = 

And fix dominion's limits by its end, 38 
Who bold and equal in their love or hate, 195 
By conſcious reaſon judging ev'ry ſtate, 85 
The man forget not tho in rags he lies, 

And know the mortal thro* a crown's diſguiſe, 
Thence prompt alike with witty ſcorn to view | 
Faſtidious Grandeur lift his ſolemn brow, 200 
Or all awake at Pity's ſoft command FLIER 
Bend the mild ear and ſtretch the graciow band, | 
Thence large of heart from envy far remov'd, + 
When publick toils to virtue ſland "6nd 

Not the young lover fonder to admire, © 205 
Nor more indulgent the delighted fire, MI 
Yet high and jealous of their ſreeborn name 


Fierce as the ö of Jove's deſtroying flame, 


HO — 
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Where er Oppreſſion works eee ge e 

Proud to confront and dreadſul to ep 50 
But if to purchaſe Curio's ſage applauſe Vos 
My country muſt with him renounce her — 155 
Quit with a ſlave the pach a patriot tod,. 
Bow the meek knee and kiſs the regal rod, 5 
Then ſtill, ye Pow'rs! inſtruct his eber ue arg 
Nor let his zeal nor let his ſubjec fail, 
Elſe ere he change the ſtyle bear me away 
To where the Gracchi where the Brutiꝰ ſtay + 
Q long rever'd and late reſign dito Rk 27 94 
If this uncourtly page thy notice claim Ne 
When the loud cares of bus neſa are ee | 
Nor welldreſt beggarsround: thy foorteps fawn, , 
In that ſtill thoughtful ſolitary hou. 
When Truth exerts her unreſiſted pow'r, E 
Breaks the falſeopticksting d with Fortune . 
 Unlocks the breaſt: and lays the paſſions bare, 
Then turn thy eyes on that important ſcene; +! |; 
And aſk thyſelſ if all be well within? 
Where is the heartſelt worth and weight of ſoul 
Which labour could not ſtop nor e eee 
Where the known dignity, the ſtamp of a e, 
Which bal. abeſh d the rund and venal ſaw?" e . 


4185 00 ö 

'* The two brothers, Tiberius and Caiug Gracchus, loſt their 
lives in attempting to introduce the only regulation that cduld 
give ſtability and good order to the Roman republick. n Junius 


| #*utus fo founded the commonwealth, and, ach in its de 
x; 11 
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Where the calm triumphs of an honeſt cauſe ? 
Where the delightful taſte of juſt applauſe? 

Where the ſtrongreaſon, the commanding tongue, a3 5 
On which the Senate fir d or trembling hung ? 
All vaniſh'd,/all are ſold! and in their room, 
Couch'd in thy boſom's deep diſtracted gloom, 

See the:pale form. of barb*rous Grandeur dwell, 

Like ſome grim idol in a ſorc'rer* cell! 1 151540 
To her in chains thy dignity was led, J 
At her polluted ſhrine thy honour bled ; 

With blaſted weeds thy awful bro ſhe crown'd, 
Thy pow'rful tongue with poiſon'd philters bound, 

That baffled Reaſon ſtraight indignant flew, 245 
And fair Perſuaſion from her ſeat withdrewvr:::- 
For now no longer Truth ſupports thy cauſe, 
No longer Glory prompts ther to applauſe; 
No longer Virtue breathing in thy breaſt, _ | 
With all her conſcious majeſty confeſt; © 250 


Still bright and brighter wakes th* ney N 
To rouſe the feeble and the wilſul tame, pa 


And where ſhe ſees the catching glimpſes . 
Spreads the ſtrong blaze and all involves the ſoul; 
But cold reſtraints thy conſcious fancy chill, 25; 
And formal paſſions mock thy ſtruggling will; cored 
Or if thy Genius e er forget his chain, 
Aud reach i impatient at a nobler rain, 
5 l SE 
Shoot thro' thy breaſt and ſtab the gen rous birth, 26s 
14 | | 
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Till blind with ſmart from truth to waere, 51 
And all the tenour of thy reaſon loſt, 71 Ba 
Perhaps thy anguiſh drains a real barg i 
While ſome with pity ſome with bash be ese 1010 
—Can art, alas! or genius, guide the head 265 
Where truth and freedom from the heart are ſled? 
Can leſſer wheels repeat their native ſtro ke 
When the prime function of the coi is broks J 4 

But come, unhappy Man! thy fates impendʒ 
Come, quit thy friends, if yet thou haſt a friend; 270 
Turn from the poor rewards of guilt like re 11 
Renounce thy titles and thy robes reſign; W idee T 
For ſee the hand of Deſtiny diſplayde « 
To ſhut thee from the joys thou haſt bewey d 
See the dire fane of Infamy ariſe N 
Dark as the grave and ſpacious as the ſæies, A 
Where from the firſt of time thy kindred train, nah 
The chieſs and princes of th* unjuſt, "vga u $oh A, 
Eternal barriers guard the pathleſs road 
To warn the:wand'rer of the ide: > va 
But prone as whirlwinds ſebur the paſſi ve 1 5 
The heights ſurmoumted down the ſteep they fly. 
There black with frowns relentleſs Time awaits, 
And goads their footſteps to the guilty gates, Bu 
And ſtill he aſus them of their unknown aims, 750 
Evolves their ſecrets and their guilt proclaims, 1 2 
And fill/his hands deſpoil them on the rod 
Of each vain wreath by lying bards beſtow ' d, 1.4 
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Break®heirproad marbles, cruſh their feſtal cars, 
And rend the lawleſs trophies of their wars. 290 
At laſt the gates his potent voice obe, 
Fierce to their dark abode he drives his prey, 
Where ever arm'd with adamantine chains 
The watchful demon o'er her vaſſals reigns, 
O'er mighty names and giant pow'rs of luſt, 295 
The Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Auguſt *; 
No gleam of hope their baleſul manſion cheers, 
No found of-honour hails their unbleſs'd ears, 

But dire reproaches ſrom the friend betray d, 

The childleſs ſire and violated maid. 3co 
But vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd, | 
From towns enſlav'd and continents laid nds; 
But long Poſterity's united groan, 
And the ſad eharge of horrors ocker, 


For ever thro' the trembling ſpace reſound, 305 


And ſink each impious forchead to the ground. 
Ye mighty foes of Liberty and Reſt - 
-Give way do homage to a.mightier . | 
Ye daring Spirits of the Roman race, 20 221 


see Curio's toil your prouileſi — 310 


 —Aw'dat the name fierce Appius + riſing bends, 
And hardy Cinna from his throne attend? 

© * Titles which have been geiiGulinatiribed tothe molt per. 
vicious of men. 


+ Appius Claudius the Bens and L. n Cinna, 
both attemptel eee . dominionin Rome, and 
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6 He comes,” they cry, *to whom the Fates n 
« With ſurer arts to work What we deſign' d, 
from year to year the ſtubborn herd to ſway, 3 15 
« Mouth all their wrongs and all their rage obey, 
« Tjll own'd their guide and truſted with their por 
« He mock'd their hopes in one deciſive hour, 
Then tir'd and yielding led them to the chain, 
And quench'd the ſpirit we provok'd in vain. 320 
But thou, Supreme! by whoſe eternal hands | 
Fair Liberty's heroick empire ſtands, | .. 
Whoſe thunders the rebellious deep tel. 
And quell the triumphs of the traitor . 
0 turn this dreadful omen far away! "OC 
on Freedom's foes their own attempts repays 3 
Relume her ſacred fire ſa near ſuppreſt; : +11.) 7. 
And fix her ſhrine inev'ry Danian bed 14s 15 8 
Tho! bold Corruption boaſt around the land 
© Let Virtue if ſhe can my baĩts withſtand! | 330 
Tho' bolder now ſhe urge th! accurſed claim, 
Gay with her trophies rais d on Curio ——— 
Vet ſome there are e eee eee 40 
Who know what conſcience and a heart are worth. 
—0 Friend and Father of the human mind, 333 
Whoſe art for nableſt ends our frame defgn'd! AT 


fl, tho' fated to the ſtudibus hade ah 
Which party-ſtrife nor anxious pow'r invade, 
[I aſpire in publick virtueꝰa cauſe 0 24045 1 


To guide the Muſes by ſublimer Jaws, 340 
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Do thou her own authority impart, 

And give my numbers entrance to the heart: 
Perhaps the verſe might rouſe her ſmother'd flame, 
And ſnatch the fainting patriot back to fame; 
Perhaps by worthy thoughts of humankind 345 
To worthy deeds exalt the conſcious mind, 

Or daſh. Corruption in her proud career, 

And toned hee ſlaves "Fu Vice was born to fear. 348 


— 


LOVE, "AN ELEGY. 


Ton wok my hate of inde spow'r hath an 

Too long to Love hath Reaſon left her throne, 

Too long my Genius mourn'd his myrtle chain, 

And three rich years of youth conſum'd in vain. 

My wiſhes lull'd with ſoft inglorious dreams 5 

Forgot the patriot's and the ſage's themes; 

Thro' each Elyſian vale and Fairy grove, 

Thro' all th! enchanted paradiſe of Love, 

M.iſled by ſickly Hope's deceitful flame, | 
Averſe to action, and renouncing fame. 10 
At laſt the viſionary ſcenes decay, = 

My eyes exulting bleſs the newborn day 

. Whoſe faithful beams detect the dang'rous road 
In which my heedleſs feet ſecurely trod, 
And firjp the phantoms of their lying charms 15 

That lur d my foul from 2 8 pon 8 ow arms. 
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For ſilver ſtreamsand banks beſpread with eee 


For moſſy couches and harmonious bow rs, 

Lo! barren heaths appear and pathleſs woods, 

And rocks hung dreadful o'er unfathom'd Goods 20 
For openneſs of heart, for tender ſmiles 
Looks fraught with love, dadercrdtnag wile 
Lo! ſullen Spite and perjur'd Luſt of 9 F991 149 
And cruel Pride and crueller Difdainz nan 
Lo! cordial Faith to idiot airs reſin d. 228 
Now coolly civil now tranſporting kind; IH 
For graceful Eaſe, lo! Affectation walks, 
And dull Half-ſenſe for Wit and Wiſdom talks: 
New to each hour what low delight ſucceeds, / 
What precious furniture of hearts and heads! 30 
By nought their prudence but by getting known, 5 
And all their courage in deceiving ſhown. 

See next what plagues attend the lover's nate 
What frightful forms of 'Cerrour, Scorn, and Hate?” 
See burning Fury heav'n and earth defy! 35 
See dumb Deſpair in icy ſetters lie! regal 16) 
bee black Suſpicion bend his gloomy brow, , 
The hideous image of himſelf to view 
And fond Belief with all a lover's flame 7s 
Sinks in thoſe arms that points his head with ſhame!) to 
There wan Dejection falt ring as he goes, . 
In ſhades and ſilence vainly ſeeks repoſſ, 2 
Muſing thro? pathleſs wilds conſumes the 5575 
Then loſt in darkneſs weeps the hours away 


ſ 
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Here the gay crowd of Luxury advance, 43 
Some touch the lyre and others urge the dance; 8 
On ev' ry head the roſy garland glows, 
In ev'ry hand the golden goblet flows, 
The Siren views them with exulting eyes, 
And langhs at baſhful Virtue as ſhe flies. 50 
But ſee behind where Scorn and Want appear, 
The grave remonſtrance and the witty ſneer ; 
| See fell Remorſe in action prompt to dart 
| Her ſnaky p6iſon thro' the conſcious heart! 
And Sloth to cancel with oblivious ſhame 55 
Ihe fair memorial of recording Fame! 
Are theſe delights that one would wiſh to gain: 

Is this th Elyſium of a ſober brain? | 
To wait for happineſs in female ſmiles, _ 
Bear all her ſcorn, be caught with all her wiles, 60 
With pray ra, with bribes, with lies, her pity crave, 
Bleſs her hard bonds, and boaſt to be her 3 | 
No feel for trifles a diſtraQting train | 
Of hopes and terrours equally in vain, | 
This hour to tremble and the next to glow? — 65 
Can Pride, can Senſe, can Reaſon, ſtoop ſo low, 
When Virtue at an eaſier price difplays - 
The facred wreaths of honourable-praiſe, 
When Wiſdom utters heridivinedecree 
To laugh at pompous Folly and he free?? 72 
l bid adieu then to theſe woful ſcenes, 

I bid adieu to all the ſex of uten s 14154; 5: - 


45 
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Adieu to ev'ry 1 ſimple ſoul 155 
That lets a woman's will his eaſe nee | 
There laugh ye Witty! and rebuke ye al 4:78 
For me I ſcorn to boaſt that I'm a ſlave: 
bid the whiaing brotherhood be 12 1 412 
Joy to my heart! my wiſhes are my o.õw n. 
Farewell the female heav'n the female bell, 1 5 
To the great god of Love a glad 88 00 ü 80 
Is this the triumph of thy awful name: 
Are theſe the ſplendid hopes that args 3 aim 


When firſt my boſom own'd thy haughty ſway,” 


When thus Minerva heard thee boaſting ſay; - / 

“Go, martial Maid! elſewhere thy arts ae 35 

© Nor hope to ſhelter that devoted bey; 

Go teach the ſolemn-ſons of Care and Age | 

<« The-penſive ſtateſmen and the midnight ſage; 

© The young with me muſt other leſſons prove, 

% Youth calls for Pleaſure, Pleaſurecallsfor Love; 9⁰ | 

© Behold his heart thy grave advice diſdain, 82 

Behold I bind him in eternal chains??? 
Alas] great Love, how idle wanthe alt. ab ut 


Thy chains are broken and thy leſſons loſt: 


Thy wilful rage has tir'd my ſuff ring bert, 1 bs, 55 | 
And paſſion, reaſon, forc'd thee ta depattt. 
But whereſore doſt thou linger on thy 8 


5 Why vainly ſearch-for ſome pretence to ſtay 


When crowds of vaſſals court thy pleaſing — 
And countleſs victims bow * to the ſtroke 100 
Volume II. | M 
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Lo! round thy ſhrine a thouſand youths advance, 
Warm with the gentle ardours of romance 
Fach longs t aſſert thy caufe with feats of arms, 
And make the world confeſs Duleinea's charms. 
Ten thouſand girls with flow'ry chaplets erown'd 
To groves and ſtreams thy tender triumph found, 1c6 
Each bids the ſtream in murmurs fpeak her _ 4 
Each calls the grove to ſigh her ſhepherd's name: 
But if thy pride ſuch eaſy benours ſcorn, 
A nobler trophics muſt thy toil adorn, T50 
Behold yon” flow'ry antiquated mad 
Bright in the bloom of threefcore years diſplay d, 
Her ſhalt thou bind in thy- delightful chains, ; 
And thrill with gentle pangs her wither'd veins, 
Her frofly cheek with crimfon bluſhes dye, my 
With dreams of rapture mek her maudlin eye. 
Turn then thy labours to the fervile ee | 
Entice the wary and control] the proud, 951 
Make the fad mifer his beſt gains forego, 
The ſolemn ſlateſman figh to be a beau; 128 
The bold coquette with fondeſt paſſion-burn, 
The Bacchanalian o'er his bottle mourn, 
And that chief glory of thy pow'r maintain 
To poiſe ambition in a female brain,” 
Be theſe thy triumphs, but no more preſume 125 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room: 
know thy puny force thy ſimple wiles, | 
I break triumphant thro thy flimſy toils: 
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I ſee thy dying lamp's laſt languid glow, 
Thy arrows blunted and unbrac'd thy bow; 130 
I feel diviner fires my breaſt inflame 
To active ſcience and ingenuous fame, 1 
ee eee ende m = 106.1 
And loſe with FO lover- in the man. 236 


3 BRITISH PHLLIPPICK, 


OCCASIONED BY THE INSULTS-OF THE SPANIARDS, | 
AND THE PRESENT PREPARATIONS FOR wan, I 738. | 


Waver this ah wanted tranſport i in my breaſt ? 
Why glow my thoughts? and whither would the Muſe 
Aſpire with rapid wing ? Her country's cauſe | 
Demands her efforts: at that ſacred call! 
She ſummons all her ardour, throws aſide .- tr 
The trembling tyre, and with the wins cump 
She means to thunder in each Britiſh ear; 
And if one ſpark of honour or of ſame, 
Diſdain of inſult, dread of infamy, Fond 27 
One thought of pablick virtue, yet furvive, kh 5 
She means to wake it; rouſe the gen r 
With patriot zeal iuſpirit ev ry breaſt, is 

And fire each Britiſh heart with Herſh wrongs. 
Alas, the. uin attempt! Wliat influence now: | | 
Can the Muſe boaſt? or what attention now 1a | 
Is paid tafame-ar vittue? Where is now - ing * 8 
The Britiſh ſpirit, gen rous, warm, and brave. 

Mi J 
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So frequent wont from tyranny and wo 
To free the ſuppliant nations? Where 80d 
If that protection once to ſtrangers givin 20 
Be now withheld from ſons ! each nobler thought 
That warm'd our fires is loſt and bury'd now | 
In luxury and avarice. Baneful vice! 
How it unmans a nation! Yet I'll try; 
1 il aim to ſhake this vile degen'rate floth, 25 
I dare to rouſe Britannia's dreaming ſons 
To fame, to virtue, and i impart around 
A gen'rous feeling of compatriot woes. 

Come then the various pow'rs of forceful Speech, 
All that can move, awaken, fire, tranſport! 30 
Come the bold ardour gf the Theban bard, Ef, 
Th' arouſing thunder of the patriot Greek, 

The ſoft perſuaſion of the Roman ſage! ., _ 
Comealltand raiſe me to an equal height, 
A rapture worthy of my glorious cauſe, ' 35 
Leſt my beſt efforts failing ſhould debaſe 05 
The ſacred theme, for with no common wing 
The Muſe attempts to ſoar. Let what need theſe? 
My country's fame, my freeborn Britiſh heart, 
Shall be my beſt infpirers, raiſe my flight 40 
High asthe Theban's pinion, and with more 
Than Greek or Roman flame exalt my ok 

Ohl could give the vaſt ideas birtn Tis 
Expreſſive of the thoughts that flame within, | 
r Colt it "AS 
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Our ardent youth, no more ſhould ee lows.” 
Sit tamely paſſive by, ant carcleſs hear 
The pray ra, fighs, groans, (immortal == ! V. 


Of fellow Britons with oppreſſion _— 70 
In bitterneſs of foul demanding aid, ä 208 
Calling on Britain their dear native land, 6 | AL 
The land of Liberty, fo greatly fam'd dd 
For juſt redreſs, the land ſo oſten dy'd | bak 


With her beſt blood, for that arouſing _ | 
The freedom of her ſons; thoſe ſans thatnow-;. 55 
Far from the manly bleſſings of her ſway 
Drag the vile fetters oſ a Spaniſh lord. 1 ANN 
And dare they, dare the vanquiſh'd ſons of Spaing 
Enſlade a Briton ?' Have they then forgot, 
80 ſyon forgot, the great th immortal day 
When reſca'd Sicily with joy beheld 20 TY. 24 3 
The ſwift· wing d thunder of the Britiſh arm 
Diſperſe their navies, when their coward has | 
Fled like the raven from the bird of Jove/, 91 
From ſwift impending vengeance fled in * 65 
Are theſe our lords? and can Britannia ſe: 
Her foes oft” vanquiſn d thus defy her , 


Inſult her Randard and enflave her . | Gy 
And not ariſe tojuſtice? Didourſfires;///! 1 7 25 
Unaw?d by chains, by-exile; or by as. 1d 


Preſerve inviolate her guardian tights, Nucl 
To Britons ever ſacred, chat thei ſons 5 x 


* give them upto 


ds? TT 
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Turn ye degen'rate! who with haughty boaſt. 
Call yourſelves Britons, to that difmal gloom, - 
That dungeon dark and deep, where never chooght 
Of joy or peace can emtery; ſee the gates (| i] 
' Harſh-creaking open; what an hideous void, 
Dark as the yawning grave! while ſtill as death 
A. frightful ſilence reigns: there on the ground 2% 
Behold your brethren chain'd like beaſts of prey, 
There mark your num' rous glories, there behold 
The look that ſpeaks unutterable wo, | 
The mangled limb, the faint'the deathful eye, | 
With ſamine ſunk, the deep+heart burſting groan 85 | 
Suppreſs d in filence ; vie the loathſome food 
Refus'd by dogs; and oh the ſtinging thought! | 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs, 
The deadly prieſt triumpbant in their woes, 

And thund'ring worſe damnation on their ſouls, 90 

| While that pale form in all the pangs of death 

= Too faint to fpeak, Vet eloquent of al! 

1 His native Britiſh fpirit yet untam d, | 

Raiſes his head, and with indignant * ARY 

Of great defiance and ſuperiour ſcorn | | a 

Looks up and dies Oh! I'm all on fire!!! 

But let me ſpare the theme, leſſ future times 

Should bluſh to hear that either conquer d =Y 

Durſt offer Britain ſuch: 47%; e 

Or Britain tamely bore it. os | 200 

a * Heroes of the land! 
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Scourges of Spain deſcend! behold your ſonss, 
See how they run the ſame heroick race, 
How prompt how ardent in their country's cauſe, 
How greatly proud t aſſert their Britiſ blood, 5X05 
And in their deeds reflect their fathers fame! 
Ahl would to Heav'n ye did not rather ſee 
How dead to virtue in the publick cauſe 
How cold; how carelefs, how to glory deaf, 
They ſhame your laurels and belie their birth! 1 rs 
Come ye great Spirits, Cay ndiſ, re geen 
And ye of later name; your country's pride. 
Oh come! diſperſe theſe hazy fumes of ſlo td, 
Teach Britiſh hearts with Britiſh fires to glow w; 
In wak ning whiſpers:rouſe our ardent Fe 113 
Blazon the triumphs of your better days, { 1: * 
Paint all the glorious ſcenes of rightful war 
In all its ſplendours; to their ſwelling FATE ISS 
Say how ye bow'd th' infulting Spaniards' pride, 
Say how ye thunder'd o'er their proſtrate heads; 120 
Say how ye broke their lines and fir d their ports, 
Say how not death in all its frightful ſnapes 
Could damp your fouls or ſhake the great reſolve. '/ 
For right and Britain; then diſplay the j ours 9.20. 
The patriot's ſoubexalting while he views 65235 
Tranſported millions hail with cee fr K 
The guardian of their civil ſacred rights 
(Ho greatly welcome to the virtuous man 
Is death ſor others good!) the radiant thoughts 
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That beamveeleſtialion his paſſing ſoul, 130 
Th' unfading crowns awaiting him above, 
_ Thetxalting plaudit of the Great Supreme, 
Who in his actions. with — 
His oven reflected ſplendout; then "—. Ml, 
Tho' to a lower yet a nobler ſcene; 0 %, 10 
Paint the juſt honours to his — ; 
She grateful millions weeping o'er dre, 
While his fair ſame in each progreſfive age 
| For ever brightens, and the wiſe anten 

Of ev' ry land in univerfal chor 0 nad 
With richeſt incenſe of ie + PN | # 
His urn encircle, to the n Md 45) 
His CO OE e eee re 
With filial rev'rence; an his ſteps they 1 12 
And copying ev'ry virtue ev ry fame = 
Tranſplant his glories into ſecond life, Fr} 
And with unſparing hand malte nations den ed 
By his example. Vaſt immenſerewards | 
For all the turmoils which the virtuous wind 
Encounters here] Yet,:Britoustare ye cold? 156 
Vet deal to glory, virtue, andthe call 
Of your poor injur d counttymen? Ah! no: 
Iſee ye are not; ev ry boſom glo.πꝗs 
With native greatnaſs, and ũn all its ſtate 
The Britiſh ſpirit riſes. Glorious change! 155 
Fame, Virtue, Freedom, welcome! Oh! forgive 
The Muſe, that ardent in her facred cauſe 7700 
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Your r queſtion'd; ſhe beholds with joy, 

She owns, ſhe triumphs, i in her wiſh'd miſtake. 
See from her ſeabeat throne in awful march 160 

Britannia tow'rs! upon her laure] . 

The plumes majeſtick nod; behold ſhe heaves 

Her guardian ſhields, and terrible in arms 

For battle ſhakes her adamantine ſpear; 

Loud at her foot the Britiſh Lion roar, ; 256 5 

frighting the nations; haughty Spain full ſoon. 8 

Shall hear and tremble, Go then, Britons! forth 

Your country's daring: champions; tell your foer 

Tell them in thunders o'er their proſtrate land, 

You were not born for ſla ves; let all your deeds. 1 70 

dhe w that the ſons of thoſe immortal ren, 

The ſtars of ſhining ſtory, are not flow 

In virtue's path to emulate their fires, - n e 

Taſſert their country's rights, avenge her * 5 

And hurl the AT hg her foes." ale u 
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_HYMNS. 


HYMN TO THE NAIADS. : 
eden eg 


Toe Nymphs who prefide —_ e. D 
break in honour of their ſeveral functlons, and of the relations which 
they bear to the natural and to the moral world. Their origin is dedu- 
_ ced from the firft allegorical deities or powers of Nature, according to 

the doctrine of the old mythological poets concerning the generation 
of the gods and the riſe of things. They are then ſucceſſively con- 
dered as giving motion to the air and exciting ſummer breezes ; as 
nouriſhing and beautifying the vegetadle creation ; as contributing to 
the fulneſs of navigable rivers, and conſequently to the maintenance 

f commerce, and by that means to the maritime part of military 
power. Next is repreſented their;farourable influence upon health 
when affifted by rural exerciſe, "which introduces thelr connexion 
with the art of phyſick, and the happy effects of mineral medicinal 
ſprings: Laſtly, they are celebrated for the friendſhip which the Muſes 
bear them, and for the true inſpiration which temperance only can 
receive, in oppelition to the W H of the more licentious poets, 


Oten yonder eaſter hill the Twilight pale 
Walks forth from darkneſs, and the god of Day 


With bright Aſtræa ſeated by his fide 


Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs! 


"Ye Nymphs! ye blucey'd progeny of Thames! 5 
+ Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 


Trace with your fleeting ſteps, who all night long 
Repeat amid the cool and tranquil air 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry, and receive 


My offer'd lay. To pay you homage due 10 
' Lleave the gates of Sleep; nor ſhall my lyre 
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Too far into the ſplendid hours of Morn . 

Engage your audience; my obſervant hang 
#hall cloſe the ſtrain ere any ſultry beam 
Approach you: to your ſubterranean haunts 15 
Ye then may timely ſteal, to pace with care 
The humid ſands, to looſen from the ſoil 

The bubbling ſources, to direct the rills 

To meet in wider channels, or beneath 

Some grotto's dripping arch at height of noon 20 
To ſlumber, ſhelter d from the burning heav'n. 


Where ſhall my ſong begin ye Nymphs! or end 
Wide is your praife and copious.——Firlt of things, | 
Firſt of the lonely pow'rs, ere Time aroſe, ' — 
Were Love and Chaos; Love the fire of Fate, 23 


FT. 25. A tae than chaos. ] Heſiod in his Theo- 
goay gives a different account, and makes Chaos the eldeſt of 
beings, though he aſſigns to Love neither father nor ſuperiour, 
which circumſtance is particalarty mentioned by Phedrus in 
PMato's Banquet as being obſervable not only in Hefiod but 
in all other writers both of verſe and proſe, and on the ſame 
occafion he cites a line from Parmenides, in which Love is ex- 
prefily ſtyled the eldeſt of all the gods. Yet Ariſtophanes, in 
The Birds, affirms that Chaos and Night, and Erebus and 
© Tartarus, were firft, and that Love was produced from an 
egg which the ſable-winged Night depoſited in the immenſe 
* boſom of Erebus.“ But it muſt be obſerved that the Love - 
deligned by this EE poet was always diſtinguiſhed from 
the other, from that original and ſelfexiſtent being the'TO ON 
or ATAQON of Plato, and meantonly the ALMIOTPDLOS 
or ſecond perſon of the old Grecian trinity, to whom is in- 
ſcribed an hymn among thoſe which paſs under the name of 
Orpheus, where ha is called Protogonos, or the Firſt · begotten, 


144 HYMNS, 


Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time, 
Who many ſons and many comely births 


* 


is ſaid to have been born of an egg, and is repreſented as tho 
principal or origin of all thefe external appearances of Nature, 
In the Fragments of Orpheus collected by Henry Stephens he 
is named Phanes, the Diſcoverer or Diſcloſer, who unfo!ded 
the ideas of the Supreme Intelligence, and expoſed them to 
the perception of inferiour beings in this viſible frame cf the 
world, as Mocrobius, and Prochus, and Athenagoras, all agree 
to interpret the ſeveral paſſages of Orpheus which they have 
preſerved. 

But the Love deſigned in our text is the one ſelfexiſtent and 
Infinite Mind, whom if the generality of ancient mythologitts 
have not introduced or truly deſcribed in accounting for the 
production of the world and its appearances, yet to a modern 
poet it can he no objection that he hath ventured to differ 
from them in this particular, though in other reſpects he pro- 
ſeſſeth to imitate their manner and conform to their opinions; 
for in theſe great points of natural theology they differ no !ci 
remarkably among themſelves, and are perpetually confound- 
ing the philoſophicat relations of things with the traditionary 
circumftances of mythick hiſtory; upon which very account 
Callimachus in his Hymn to Jupiter declareth his diſſent 
from them concerning even an article of the national creed, 
adding that the ancient bards were by no means to be de- 
pended on. And yet in'the exordium of the old Argonautick 


poem aſcrived to Orpheus it is faid that Love, whom mor- 


* tais in later times call Phanes, was the father of the eter- 
"e nally begotten Night,“ who is generally repreſented by 
theſe mythological poets as being herſelf the parent of all 
Things, and who in The Indigitamenta, or Orphick Hymns, 
is ald to be the ſame with Cypris, or Love itfelf. Moreover, it 
the body of this Ar gonautick poem, where the perſonated Or- 
pheus introduceth himſelf finging to his lyre in reply to Chi- 
ron, he celebrateth © the obſcure memory of Chaos, and the 
e natures which it contained within itſelfin a ſtate of perpetual 
« vicidttude ; how the heaven had its boundary determines; 


, . 
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Devour'd, relentleſs Father! till the child 
Of Rhea drove him from the upper ſky, 


the generation of the earth, the depth of the ocean, and alſo 
« the ſapient Love, the moſt ancient, the ſelſ . ſufſicient, with all 
the beings which he produced when he ſeparated one thing 
« from another: which noble paſſage is more directly to Ari- 
ſtotle's purpoſe in the firſt book of his Metaphyficks than any 
of thoſe which he has there quoted to ſhew that the ancient 
poets and mythologiſts agreed with Empedocles, Anaxagoras, 
and the other more ſober philoſophers, in that natural antici- 
pation and common notion of mankind concerning the neceſ- 
fity of mind and reaſon to account for the connexion, motion, 
and goodorder of the world. For though neither this poem nor 
the hymns which paſs under the ſamename are, it ſhould ſeem, 
the work of the real Orpheus, yet beyond all queſtion they are 
very ancient. The hymns more particularly are allowed to 
be older than the invaſion of Greece by Xerxes, and were pros 
bably aſet of publick and ſolemn farms of devotion, as appears 
by a paſlage in one of them, which Demoſthenes hath almoſt li- 
terallyicited in his firſt oration againſt Ariſtogiton, as the ſaying 
of Orpheus, the founder of their moit holy myfteries. On this 
account they are of higher authority than any other raytholo- 
gical work now extant, the Theogony of Heſiod himſeif not 
excepted. The poetry of thera is often extremely noble, and 
the myfterious air which prevails. in them; together with its 
delightful impreſſion upon the mind, cannot be better expreti- 
ed than in that remarkable defcription with which they infpi- 
red the German editor Eſchenbach when he accidentally met 
with them at Leipſick : © Thefaurum me reperiſſe credidi,”” 
ſays he, et proſecto theſaurum reperi. Incredibile dictu quo 
* me ſacro horrore afflaverint indigitamenta iſta deorum: nam 
et tempus ad illorum lectionem eligere cogebar, quod vel to- 
*« lum horrorem incutere animo pateſt, nocturnum; cum enim 
totam diem conſumſerim in contemplando urbis ſplendore, 
* et in adeundis, quibus ſcatet urbs illa, viris doctis; ſola nox 
reſtabat, quam Orpheo conſecrare potui. In abyſſum queu- 
* dam myſteriorym venerande antiquitatis defcendere vide- 
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And quell'd his deadly might. Then ſocial reign'd 30 
The kindred pow'rs Tethys and rev'rend Ops, 


<« bar, quotieſcunque filente mundo, ſolis vigilantibus aftris et 
« luna, wrAcxvnpary: iftos hymnos ad manus ſumſi.” 

F. 25. Chaos.] The unformed undigeſted maſs oſ Moſes and 

Plato, which Milton calls 
8 ©* The'womb of Nature.“ 

Ihid. Lowe the fire of Fate.) Fate is the univerſal ſyſtem of na- 
tural cauſes, the work of the Omnipotent Mind or of Love; ſo 
Minucius Felix : ** Quid enim aliud eſt fatum, quam quod de 
© unoquoquenoftrum deus fatus eſt.“ So alſo Cicero, inthe ũrſt 
Book on Divination ; Fatum autem id appello, quod Græci 
„ EIPMAPMENHN ; id eſt, ordinem ſeriemque cauſarum, cum 
© cauſa cauſæ nexa rem ex ſe gignat ex quo intelligitur, ut 
« fatum fit non id quod ſuperſtitioſe, ſed id quod phyſice dici- 
tur cauſa æterna rerum.“ To the fame purpoſe is the doc- 
trine of Hierocles in that excellent fragment concerning Pro- 
vidence and Deſtiny. As to the three Fates or Deftinies of the 
poets, they repreſented that part ofthe general ſyſtem of natu- 
Tal cauſes which relate to man and to other mortal beings, 
for ſo we are told in the hymn addreſſed to them among the 
Orphick Indigitamenta, where they are called the daughters of 
Night (or Love) and contrary to the vulgar notton are diſtin- 
guithed by the epithets of Gentle and Tenderhearted. Accord- 
ing to Heſiod, Theog. ver. 904, they were the daughters of Ju- 
piter and Themis, but in the Orphick Hymn to Venus or 
Love that goddeſs is directly ftyled the mother of Neceſiity, 
and is repreſented immediately after as governing the three 
Deſtinies, and conducting the whole ſyſtem of Natural cauſes. 

P. 26. Born of Fate wa, Time.] Cronos, Saturn, or Time, 
was, according to Apollodorus, the ſon of Cœlum and Tellus; 
but the author of the Hynins gives it quite undiſguiſed by my- 
thological language, and calls him plainly the otispring of the 
Earth and the ftarry Heaven, that is of Fate, as explained in the 

preceding note. 
F. 28. bo many ſons dewour?d. ] The known fable of Saturn 
de vouring his children was certainly meant to imply the diſſo- 
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And ſpotleſs Veſta, while ſupreme of ſway. 
Remain'd the Cloudcompeller. From the couch 

Of Tethys ſprang the ſedgy-crowned race 

Who from a thouſand urns o'er ev'ry clime 35 
Send tribute to their parent; and from them, 
Are ye O Naiads! Arethuſa fair, 


lution of gn Wan which are produced and a by 
Time. 

F. 28. The chit4—Of Rbea. ] Jupiter fo called bypindar. 

v. 29. Drove bim from the upper ſty. ] That jupiter dethroned 
his father Saturn is recorded by all the mythologiſts. Phurnu ; 
tus or Cornutus, the author of a little Greek treatiſc on the na- 
ture of the gods, informs us that by Jupiter was meant the ve- 
getable ſoul of the world, which reftrained and prevented thoſe 
uncertain alterations which Saturn or Time uſed een to 
cauſe in the mundane lyſtem. 

F. 30. Then ſocial reign'd, &c.] Our mythology here ſuppo- 
ſeth that before the eſtabliſhment of the vital, vegetative, pla - 
| Rick nature, (repreſented by Jupiter) the four elements were in 
a variable and unſettled condition, but after cards welldiſpo- 
ſed, and at peace among themſelves. Tethys was the wife of 
the Ocean, Ops or Rhea the earth, Veſta the eldeſt daughter of 
Saturn fire, and the Cloudcompeller, or'Zevc vepeAnyegerncs 
the air, though he alſo repreſented the plaſtick principle of na- 
ture, as may be ſeen in the Orphick hymn inſcribed to him. 

. 34. The ſedgy-crowned race.) The river-gods, who ac- 
cording to ann E ge were on ſons of ee mg 
Tethys. n 815 

V. 36. From ris ye 2 Waiads "7 The deſcent of the 
Naiads is leſs certain than moſt points of the Greek mytholoz 
gy, Homer, Odyq. xiii.bx<Goce Ac. Virgilin the eighth book of 
the Zneid ſpeaks as if the Nymphs or Naiads were the pa- 
rents of the rivers, but in this he contradicts the teſtimony of 
Heſiod, and evidently departs from the orthodox ſyſtem which 
repreſenteth ſeveral nymphs as retaining to every ſingle rives. 
On the other hand Callimachus, who was very learned inall the 
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And tuneful Aganippe, that ſweet name 
Banduſia, that ſoft family which dwelt _ x 
With Syrian Daphne, and the 1AM 40 
Belov'd of Pzon. Liſten to my ſtrain x 
Daughters of Tethys! liſten to-your ae | | 

You Nymphs! the winged offspring which of okt- 

Aurora to divine Aſtræus bore 

Owns, and your aid beſeecheth. When the might 45 
Of HypefFion from his noontide throne 
Unhends their languid pinions aid from you 

They aſk; Favonius and the mild Southweſt 
From you relief e nn ſallying ſtreams 


. 


2 


ſchool-divinity of thoſe times, in His Hymn to Delos maketh 
Peneus the great Theſſalian river-godthe father of his nymphs; 
and Gvid, in the fourteenth book of his Metamorphoſes, men- 
— Naiads of Latium as the immediate daughters of the 
i neighbouri ng river-pods. Accordingly the Naiads of particular 
rivers are occafionally both by Ovid and Statius called by a pa- 
tronymick, from the name of the river to wich they belong. 
PF. 40. Swian -Daphne.) The grove of Daphne in Syria, near 
Antihch. was ſamous for ita delightful fountains. 
Ibid. The wribes-—Below'd of Pzon.] Mineral and medicinal 
ſprings.” Pon was the phyſician of the gods. 

. 43. The=vinged offspring.) The Winds. who according to 
Heſiod and Apollodorus were the ſons of Aſtræus and Aurora. 
F. 46: Hyperion. ] A ſon of Cœlum and Tellus, and father of 
the San, who is thence called by Pindar Hyperionides. But Hy- P 
2 is ber Homer | in the ſame manner or the Sun t 

himſelf. t 
0 
t 


2 2 3 2e 5 > tt 


. 49. wur fallylag freams.] The ſtate of the atmoſphere 
with reſpect to reſt and motion is in ſeveral ways affected by 
rivers and running ftreams, and that more eſpecially in hot | 
feaſons; firſt, they deſtroy its equilibrium, by cooling thoſe j 
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mpart; 50 


Freſh vigour to their weary wing 


Again they fly diſporting from the mead; TATE 4 


Half ripen'd and the tender blades of corn q 

To ſweep the noxious mildew, or difpel  - 

Contagious ſteams, which oft* the parched earth 

Breathes on her fainting ſons, From noon to eve 55 

Along the river and the paved brook 4 

Aſcend the cheerful breezes, hail'd of bards 

Who faſt by learned Cam th Æolian lyre / 

Solicit, nor unwelcome to the youth 

Who on the heights of Tibur all inclin'd' 60 

Or ruſhing Anio, with a pious hand ” 

The rev'rend ſcene delineates, broken fanes 

Or tombs, or pillar'd aqueducts, the pomp 

Of ancient Time, and haply while he ſcans 

The ruins with a ſilent tear revolves hs 65 

The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 1 
You too O De. and your unenvious aid, 

The rural powers confeſs, and ſtill prepare 

For you their choiceſt treaſures. Pan, commands | 

Oft' as the Delian king with Sirius holds - 70 

The central heav'ns, the F ather PLE: the e Gove ; 5 


82 


parts of it with which tiny are 40 cata; and} ſecondly; 
they communicate their own motion; and the air which is 
thus moved by them being left heated is of conſequence more 


elaſtick than other parts of the atmoſphere, and een aten : 


to preſerve and to propagate that motion. 


. 70. Detianking:) One of the epithets of 3 or the sos, 


in the Orphiek hymn inſeribed to him. 2 
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Commands, bis Dryads over your abodes 
To ſpread their deepeſt umbrage. Well the god 
Rememb'reth how indulgent ye ſupply d 


Your genial dewsto'nurſe them in their prime. 75 


Pales, the Paſture's queen, where er ye ſlray 
Purſues your ſteps delighted, and the path 
With living verdure clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris with profuſeſt hand 
Throws wide her blooms, her odours. Still with you 
Pomona ſeeks to dwell ; and o'er the lawns 81 
And o' er thè vale of Richmond, — Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalchea pours 


FD. 79. chlor is. 1 The 1 Greek name for Flora. 
v. 83. Amalthea.] The mother of the firſt Bacchus, whoſe 
birth and education was written, as Diodorus Siculus informs 
us, in the old Pelaſgick character by Thymœtes, grandſon to 
Laomedor and contemporary with Orpheus.  Thymcetes had 


travelled over Libya to the country which borders on the 


_ weſtern ocean, there he ſaw the iſland of Nyfa, and learned 
from the inhabitants that © Ammon king of Libya was mar- 
s ried in former ages to Rhea ſiſter of Saturn and the Titans; 
<« that he afterwards fell in love with a beautiful virgin whoſe 
* name was Amalthea, had by her a ſon, and gave her poſ- 
ſeſſion of a neighbouring track of land wonderfully fertile, 
« which in thape nearly reſembling the horn of an ox was 
<« thence called the Heſperian horn, and afterwards the horn 
* of Amalthea ; that fearing the jealouſy ot Rhea he conceal- 
* ed the young Bacchus with his mother in the ifand of Ny- 
% ſa;ꝰ the beauty of which Diodorus deſcribes with great dig- 


nity and pomp of ſtyle. This fable is one of the noble in all 


the ancient mythology, and ſeems to have made a particular 
impreſſion on the imagination of Milton, the only modern 


poet (unleſs perhaps it be neceſſary to except Spenſer) who in 
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Wellpleas' d the wealth of that Ainmorian men * 
Her dow'r, unmindfal of the fragrant iſſes ee 
Nyſzan or Atlantiek. Nor en chene 4 
(Albeit oft ungrateful thou doſt m Rk ;;. 
The bev rage of the ſober 3 E v1 
O Bromins! O Lenzan!) nor canſt thon 
Difown the pow'rs whoſe bounty ill repaid 90 
With nectar feeds thy tendrils. Vet from me, 
Yet, blameleſs Nymphs! from my delighted lyre, 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim, 
Nor heed the ſcoſſings of th Edonian band. 
For better praiſe awaits you. Thames ywur fire, 95 
As down the verdant ſlope your re 9 
Deſeend, the tribute ſtately mann 
Delighted, and your piety applau ds. 
And bids his copious tide roll on ſecur , 
For faithful are his daughters, and with words : x00 
Auſpicious gratulates the bark which now ' 

His banks forſaking her ad vent rous wings 
Yields to the breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 
theſe myſterious tvaditions of the poetick ſtory had a heart to 


feel and words tq expreſs the ſimple and ſalitary genius of An- 
tiquity. To raiſe the idea of his Paradiſc he Lanta 
————onn ® that Nyſean ide 
< Girt dy the river, Triton, where old Cham 
© [wVhom Gentiles Ammon ca!t and Libyan Jore) 
*© Hid Amalthez and her florid ſon — 
© young Bacchus from his flepdame Rhea's epa | 
. 94. Edonian hand.] The prieteſſes and other miniſters of 
Bacchus, fo called from Edonus a mountain ene 
his rites were ceiebratoet. ; 2 
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Extremeſt iſles to bleſs / And oft at morn, 
When Hermes from Olympus bent o'er earth 105 
To bear the words of Jove on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly ſailing, oft' intent your ſprings 
He views, and waving o er ſome newborn ſtream 
His bleſt pacifick wand, And yet; he cries, 
Vet, cries the ſon of Maia, tho recluſe 110 
And ſilent be your ſtores from you, fair Nymphs! 
% Flows wealth and kind ſociety to men; 
«© By you my ſunctiom and my honour d name 
Do l poſſeſs while o'er the Bœtick vale, 
Or thro the towers af Memphis or the palms 115 
„ By ſacred Ganges water d, I conduct 
«© The Engliſh merchant, with the uam fleece 
Ol fertile Ariconium while Iclothe 

<« Sarmatian, kings, or to the houſehold 45 N 
«©. f Syria from the bleak Cornubian.ſhore 120 
* Diſpenſe the min ral treaſure which of old 
* Sidonian pilots ſought, when this fair land 
Mas yet unconſcious of thoſe gen rous arts 

V. 105. ben Hermes. J NetwiesorMeifory was the patron 


of commerce, in which benevolent charaQer he is addreſſed 
by the author of The Indigitamenta in theſe merit lines ; 


Zeumei adele, vg prope, uri erent, 
"Oc Xeugea: Ve xen Eipnvns zr den au rec. 


NF. 121. Diſpenſe the min ral treaſure.] The merchants of Si · 
Ba and Tyre made frequent voyages to the eoaſt of Cornwall, 
tom whence they carried home great quantities of tin, 


urn s. 153 


„Which wiſe Phenicia from their native clime 

« Tranſplanted to a more indulgent heav'n.” 125 
Such are the words of Hermes, ſuch the praiſe 

O Naiads! which from tongues celeſtial waits | 

Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iffueth pow'r, 

And thoſe who ſedulous in prudent works TI 

Relieve the wants of Nature Jove repays 130 

With noble wealth; and his own feat on earth, _ 

Fit judgments to pronounce and curb the might 

Of wicked men... Your kind . | 

Not vainly to the hoſpitable arts £272 | 

Of Hermes yield their tore; for Oye mord 135 

Hath he not won th' unconquerable queen 

Of Arms to court your friendſhip? You ſhe owns. 

The fair aſſociates who extend her ſ wax 

Wide o' er the mighty deep, and grateful m_ A 

Of you ſhe uttereth oft” as from the ſhore 140 

Of Thames, or Medway's vale; or the green banks 

Of VeRa, ſhe her thund'ring navy leads | 

To Calpe's foaming channel e 

Cantabviga ene her auſpices divine 


+. 136. Hath be not bon. Mercury, the patron of . 


being ſo greatly dependent on the good offices of the Naiads, in 
return obtains for them the friendſhip of Minerva, the goddeſs 
of War ; for military power, at leaſt the naval part of it, hath 
conftaatly followed the eſtabliſhment of trade; which exem- 
plifies the preceding obſervation, that“ from bounty; iſſueth 
2 . A 


af Biſcay. 
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Imparting to the ſenate and the prince * - 1143 
Of Albion to diſmay barbarick kings, _ 

Th' Iberian or the Celt. The pride of kings 

Was ever ſcorn'd by Pallas, and of old 

Rejoic'd the virgin from the brazen prow 

Of Athens o'er Ægina's gloomy ſurge 150 
To drive her clouds and ſtorms, o erwhelming all 
The Perſian's promis d glory, when the realms 

Of [ndus and the ſoft Ionian clime, 

When Libya's torrid champain, and the rocks 

Of cold Imaus, join'd their ſervile bands 155 
To ſweep the ſons of Liberty from earth. 

In vain! Minerva on the bounding prow 

Of Athens ſtood, and with the thunder's voice 
Denounc'd her terrours on their impious heads, 
And ſhook her burning egis. Xerxes ſaw; 160 
From Heracleum on the mountain's height 
Thron'd in his golden car he knew the ſign 
Celeſtial, felt unrighteous hope forſake _ 

His falt*ring heart, and turn'd his face with ſhame. 
Hail! ye who ſhare the ſtern Minerva's pow'r, 
Who arm the hand of Liberty for war, 166 

And give to the renown'd Britannick name 

F. 150. gina“: gloomy ſurge. ] Near this iſland the Athenians 
obtained the victory of Salamis over the Perfian navy. 

F. 160. Xerxes ſatu. ] This circumſtance is recorded in that 
paſſage perhaps the moſt ſplendid among all the remains of 


ancient hiſtory, where Plutarch in his Life of Themiſlocles de- 
ſerlbes the ſeafiglits of Artemiſium and Salamis. | 
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To awe contending monarchs, yet benign, 

Yet mild of nature, to the works of peace | 
More prone, and lenient of the many ills 170 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 

Hygcia well can witneſs, ſhe who ſaves 

From pois'nous cates and cups of pleaſing bane 

The wretch devoted to th' entangling fnares 

Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him ſhe leads 175 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To ſpread the toils, 

To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 

At dawn of day to ſummon the loud hounds, | 

She calls the ling'ring ſluggard from his dreams, 
And where his breaſt may drink the mountain breeze, 
And where the fervour of the ſunny vale 181 
May beat upon his brow, thro' devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courſer. Nor when eaſe, 

Coal eaſe and welcome {lumbers, have becalm'd 

His eager. boſom, does the queen of Health 185 
Her pleaſing care withhold. His decent board 
She guards preſiding, and the frugal pow'rs 

With joy ſedate leads in, and while the brown 
Ennæan dame with Pan preſents her ſtores, | 
While changing ſtill and comely in the change x90 
Vertumnus and the Hours before him ſpread 
The garden's banquet, you to crown his feaſt, 

To crown his feaſt O Naiads! you the fair . 
Hygeia calls; and from your ſhelving ſeats 
And groves of poplar * cups ye bring 195 
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Joo flake his veins; till ſoon a purer tide 4 
Flows down thoſe loaded channels, waſheth off 
The dregs of luxury, the lurking ſeeds 

Of crude diſeaſe, and thro* th? abodes of life 

Sends vigour, ſends repoſe. Hail, Naiads! hail, 200 
Who give to Labour health, to tooping Age 


The joys which Youth had ſquander'd : oft' your urns 


Will I invoke, and frequent in your praiſe 
Abaſh the frantick thyrſus with my ſong. 

For not eſtrang'd from your benignant arts 205 
ls he the god to whoſe myſterious ſhrine 


My youth was ſacred and my votive cares 


Belong, the learned Pzon. Oft' when all 
His cordial treaſures he hath fearch'd in vain, 
When herbs and potent trees, and drops of balm 210 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun 
( To rouſe dark Fancy from her plaintive dreams, 
To brace the nerveleſs arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or huſh the unquiet breaſt 
Which pines with ſilent paſſion) he in vain 275 
Hath prov'd, to your deep manſions he deſcends; 
Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades, 
Fe ent ' reth, where impurpled veins of ore 
Gleam on the roof, where thro' the rigid mine 
Your trickling rills inſinuate: there the god 220 
From your indulgent hands the ſtreaming bowl 

+. 204. Thyr/us. J 4A taff or ſpear wreathed round with i Wy 
of conttant uſe in the Bacchanatian * 
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Aruxs. 
Wafts to his paleey d ſuppliants, eee 


- Metallick, and the clemental ſalts 


Waſn'd from the pregnant glebe. Theydrink, and ſoon 


Fues pain, flies inauſpicicus care; and on 233 


205 


20 


YY, 


The ſocial haunt or unfrequented ſhade 

Hears Io, Ia Pæan! as of old 

When Python fell. And O propitious Nymphs! 
Ofr' as for hapleſs mortals | implore 
Your falutary fprings, thro' ev'ry urn 1 THO 
Oh ſhed your healing treaſures! with the firſt 
And fineſt breath which from the genial ſtrife 

Of min'ral fermentation fprings, like light 

Ofer the freſh morning's vapours, luſtrate then 

The fountain, and inform the riſing wave! 235 
My lyre ſhall pay your bounty: ſcorn not ye 
That humble tribute. Tho? a mortal hand 

Excite the ſtrings to utt*rance, yet for themes 


Nat unregarded of celcitial pow rs 


I frame their language, and the Muſes deign 240 
To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 
The Muſes (facred by their gifts divine) 


In early days did to my wond'ring ſenſe 
Their ſecrets oft? reveal; oft* my rais'd ear 


In ſlumber felt their muſick; oft” at noon 245 
Or hour of ſunſet by ſome lonely ſtream, 
In field or ſhady grove, they taught me words 


Þ- 4227 8 — of viitery and Gomgh 
Crrived fi from Apollo's encounter with Python. 
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Of pow'r from death and envy to preſerve vt wks 
The good man's name; whence yet with gratefulmind 
And off rings unprofan'd by ruder eye 250 


My vows | ſend, my homage, to the ſeats 

Of rocky Cirrha where with you they dwell, 
Where you their chaſte campanions they admit 
Thro' all the hallow'd ſcene, where oft' intent 
And leaning o'er Caſtalia's moſſy verge 2235 
They mark the cadence of your confluent urns - 
How tuneful, yielding gratefulleſt repoſe 
Jo their conſorted meaſure, till again 

With emulation all the founding choir, 

And bright Apollo leader of the ſong,” 22860 
Their voices thro' the liquid air exalt, 

And ſweep their lofty ſtrings; thoſe pow'rful fixings 
That charms the mind of gods, that fill the courts 
Of wide Olympus with oblivion ſweet | 

Of evils, with immortal reſt from cares, 265 
Aſſuage the terrours of the throne of Jove, 

And quench the formidable thunderbolt 

Of unrelenting fire. With flacker'd wings 

While now the flows! concert breathes around 


3 Cirrha.] One of the furnmits of i, and ſa- 
cred to Apollo. Near it were ſeveral fountains ſaid to be fre- 
quented by the Muſes. Nyfa, the other eminence of the ſame 


mountain, was ded! cated to Bacchus. | TY OE 
v. 262.—charm the mind of got.] This whole paſſage con- 


cerning the effects of ſaered muſick ro, I _ 3 is 278 5 
from Pindar's firſt Lets ode. 


d 


To. 1 159 
Incumbent o'er the ſceptre of his lord 279. 
Sleeps the ſtern eagle, by the number d notes 


Poſſeſs d, and fatiate with the melting tone, 
 Sov'reign of birds! The furious god of War 


His darts forgetting and thegvinged wheels | 
That bear him vengeful o'er th* embattled plain, 275 
Relents and ſooths his own fierce heart to caſe, 

Moſt welcome caſe. The fire of gods and men 

In that great moment of divine delight 

Looks down on all chat live, and whatſoe er 
He loves not o'er the peopled earth and oer 290 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom ſevere, 

And troubled at the ſound. Ye Naiads! ye 

With raviſh ' d ears the melody attend 1 
Worthy of ſacred ſilence, but the flaves 28 
Of Bacchus with tempeſt ous clamours ftrive ; 
Todrown the heav'nly ftrains, of higheſt Jove 
Irre v rent, and by mad preſumption fir d 

Their own diſcordant raptures to advanſde 
With hoſtile emulation. Down they ruſh 290 
From Nyſa's vine-impurpled cliff the dames | 


of Thrace, the Satyrs and th* unruly Fauns, 


With old Silenus reeling thro* the crowd 

Which gambols round him, in convulſions will 
Toſſing their limbs, and brandiſhing in air 295 
The ivy-mantled thyrſus, © or the torch _ . 
Oi ij 12 
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Throꝰ black ſmoke flaming, to the Phrygian pipe LY 


hrill voice, and to the claſhing eymbals, mix d 
With ſhrieks and frantick uproar. ay: the Wee 
From ev ry unpolluted ear avert _ z3ce 
Their orgies! If within the ſeats of men, | 
Within the walls, the gates, where Pallas holds 
The guardian key, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel band 
And hearken to their accents, who aſpires. 305 
From ſuch inſtructers to mform his breaſt 
With verſe, let him, fit votariſt! implore 

Their inſpiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyæus and the dreadexploits ' | 


May ſing in apteſt numbers; he the fate 31 


Of ſober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites, 

And naked Mars with Cytherea chain'd, 

And ſtrong Alcides in the ſpinſter's robes, 

May celebrate applauded; but with ou 

O Naiads |, far from that unhallow d rout © 315 

Mui dwell the man whoc'erto praiſed themes 
IF. 297. Phrygian pipe 1.1 The Phrygian i was s fanta- 


| ſtick and turbulent, and fit to excite diforderly pafſions/ 
N. 302. The gates, where Pallas hotds*—The guardian key.] 


It was the office of Minerva to be the guardian of walled cities, 


whence ſhe was named TIOAIAY and ITOAIOTXOF, and 
had her ſtatues placed in their gates, being ſuppoſed to keep 
the keys, and on that account filed K AHAOTXORE. 

v. 310. Fate , ſober pentbeus. ] Pentheus was torn in 
pieces by the Bacchanalian prieſts and women for deſpiſing 
their myſteries, © 2 
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ann. 262 


Invokes th! immortal Muſe. Th immortal Mule F + 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 1 
Corycian or the Delphick mount, will ed 23 
His m 1 mou APY 2 320 
= En: = 2 


_ 318. The Laban 0fthis cave BF in his 
tenth book gives the following deſcription : ** Between Delphi 


* 


« and the eminences of Parnaſſus is à road to the orotto of Co- 


* rycium, which has its name from the nymph Corycia, and is 
« by far the moſt remarkable which I have ſeen. One may walk 
« a great way into it without a torch. It is of a confiderable 
* height, and hath ſeveral ſprings within it; and yet a much 
greater quantity of water diſtils from the thel! and roof ſo 
« as to be continually dropping on the ground. The people 
* round Parnaſſus hold it ſacred toithe Coryeian/nymphs and 
64 to Pan. 53 

N. 319. Delp bict maunt. ] Delphi, the ſeat and oracle. of 


Apollo, had a mountainous and N ſituation on the, kirts 


of Parnaſſus. 
*. 327. Cyrenaick.] — e dune of Onl- 


limachus, whofe Hymns are the moft remarkable example of 


that mythological paftion which tsx!farred in t 


poem, and have always afforded particular pleaſure to the au- 


thor of it by reaſon of the myſterious ſolemnity with which 
they affect the mind. On this account be was induced to at» 
tempt ſomewhat in the fame manner, folely by way bf exer⸗ 
ciſe, the manner itſelf being now almoſt entirely abandoned 
in poetry: and as the mere genealogy or the perſonal adven- 
tures of Heathen gods could have been but little inreretting 
to a modern reader, it vas therefore thought proper to felect 
ſome convenient part af { the hiſtory of Nature, and to emyloy 
theſe ancient divinities as it is probable tl ey were firit em plox- 
ed, to wit, in perſonifying natural cauſes, 2 and in repre 
the mutual agreement or fition of the corporeal and mo- 
ral powers of the world, which hath been accounted tlie r 
0 = 5 1 
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His lips will bathe, whether th eternal lore 
Of Themis or the majeſty of Iuse atlas 0 


To mortals he reveal, or teach his lyre 


Thꝭ unenvy'd guerdon of the patriot's toils, 
In thoſe unfading iſlands of the bleſt 325 


Where ſicredbards abige; Hail! /honour'd 3 . 


Thrice hail! for you the Cyrenaick hell 


Behold I touch revering: to my ſongs | 259 
Be preſent ye with favourable feet, 5 
"_— all omni nme temove. 330 
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9 M hte eee aux ! O Urtutis Indagatrix, expultrixque vitiorum. 
nu urbes peperiſti; tu inventrix legum, tu magiſtra moram et 
2 Pee eee amm petimas. 
92 . CIC. T ufc. Quai. 


een, ITT 

Seierl 0 8 effuſiye 118 . 
From the great ſource of mental dax rat ti 
Free, gen rous, and refin'd, RT 
Delcendavith all thy de franghe, 

Illumine each bewilder'd Ne, r 
Ad den my bb fiat OR e 
irt 4 1 FIR 18 

Vir MN ee | 
Diſperſe thoſe phantoms from my vote, n 


. 
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HYMNS, 


Thoſe mimick ſhades of the, 
The ſcholiaſt's learning, ſophiſt's cant, 


The viſionary bigot's ran.. 
The monk's philoſophyions 5 2 
M7 - | 
O let thy pow'rful beware ae e b 202007 19H 
The patient head the candid heart 47 ; 4 
Devoted to thy ſway, ey hers 4 N 111 
Which no weak paſſions e erat; : Soi eff 
Which ſtill with dauntleſs ſteps e 43 n A 
Where Reaſon points the way! | un 


IV. 

Give me to learn each ſeeret cauſe; 

Let Number's, Figures, TY _— 

Reveal'd before me ſtand; : ras Lift dh 

Theſe to great Nature? dne an 8 

And round the globe and thiro e 

Diſcloſe her working hang. 324 

| V. 

Next to thy nobler ſearch refigtt'd e 

The buſy, reſtleſs, human ming 

Thro' ev'ry maze purſue; 

Detect perception where it lies, eee 

Catch the ideatlas dhHN⁰ν o 

And all their changes viex. 38 
VI. | 

Say from what ſimple ſprings began el Na 

The vaſt ambitious thoughts of man 


164 HYMNS» 


Which range beyond control, 
Which ſeek eternity to een fn 


Dive thro' th' infinity of ſpace, hid os 
And ſtrain to graſp the whole 


Her ſecret ſtores let Mem'ry:tell, 
Bid Fancy quit her Fairy cell 
In all her colours dreſt, e 
While prompt her ſallies to CY 
. Reaſon the judge eee dab 
To truth's ſevered teſt, - | 
Vill. 


Then lanch thro- Being 's wide m— F 


Let the fair ſcale after pen 
And cautious ſteps be trod, 
And from the dead ne — 
Thro' each progreſſi ve order paſs 
Tv Inſt inct, Reaſon, Gd. 
: IX. 

There, Science! veil thy daring eye, 
Nor di ve too deep nor OS + 
In that divine abyſs, "SET 


To Faith content thy Waben . 121% 


Her hopes t' aſſure her 1 


Aud light her way to bleſs. fo act; 


X. 


Then downwards take thy-Gight 2H 07 


Mix with the policies ob men 


2 


42 


| 48 


. 480 


-RYMN., 


And ſocial Nature's ties; 

The plan the genius of each ſtate, 

ts iat'reſt and its pow'rs, relate, 

Its fortunes and its riſe. 

* 

Thro' private life purſue thy courſe, 

Trace ev'ry action to its ſource, 

and means and motives weigh; 

put tempters, paſſions, in the ſcale, 

Mark what degrees in each prevail, 

And fix the doubtful ſway. | 
| XII. 

That laſt beſt effort of thy ſkill, 

To form the life and rule the will, 

Propitious Pow'r! impart ; ” 


Teach me to cool my paſſions' fires, - | 


Make me the judge of ny Mitres, 
The maſter of my heart. | 
XIII. 

Raiſe me above the vulgar's breath, 

Purſuit of fortune, fear of death, 

And all in life that is mean: 

till true to reaſon be my plan, 

dill let my actions ſpeak the man 

Thro' ev'ry various ſcene. 
| | XIV. 


Hail! queen of Manners, light of truth; 
Hail! charm of age and guide of youth, 


165 
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Sweet refuge of diſtreſs; 

In bus'neſs thou exact, polite; 

Thou giv'ſt retirement its Oy 

Proſperity its grace. mr 63 {4 84 
XV. | 

Of wealth, pow'r, freedom, thou the cauſe ; 

Foundreſs of order, cities, laws, 

Of arts inventreſs, thou! 

Without thee what were hum ankind? | 

How vaſt their wants, their thoughts how blind, 

Their joys how mean, how, few! | 90 

| XVI. 

Sun of the ſoul! thy beams unveil; 

Let others ſpread the daring ſail 

On Fortune's faithleſs ſea, - 

While undeluded happier 1 

From the vain tumult timely. fly 

And ſit in peace with the. 96 
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*. FOR A GROTTO. 


To me, a in theis — che Be call 
Actæa, daughter of the neighb'ring ſtream, 

This cave belongs. The figtree and the vine 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward ſhoot. 
Were plac'd by Glycon: he with cowllips pale, 5 
Primroſe and purple lychnis, deck'd the green 

Before my threſhold, and my ſhelving walls 

With honeyſuckle cover'd. Here at noon 

Lall'd by the murmur of my riſing fount | 
[lumber : here my cluſt'riag fruits I tend, 10 
Ot from the humid flow'rs at break of day 

Freſh garlands weave, and chaſe from all my bounds 
lach thing impure or noxious. Enter in | 
O Stranger! undiſmay'd; nor bat nor toad 

Here lurks; and if thy breaſt of blameleſs thoughts I 5 
Approve thee, not unwelcome ſhalt thou tread 

My quiet manſion, chiefly ifthy name : © 
Wiſe Pallas and th' imm Ital Muſes own. 3 
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II. FOR A STATUE OFCHAUCER 


AT WOODSTOCK, 


Sven was old Chaucer, ſuch the placid mien 

Of him who firſt with harmony inform'd | 

The language of our fathers. Here he dwelt 

For many a cheerful day. Theſe ancient walls 
Have often heard him while his legends blithe 5 
He ſang of love or knighrhood, or the wiles 

Of homely life, thro? each eſtate and age 

The faſhions and the follies of the world 


With cunning hand portraying: Tho” perchance 


From Blenheim's tow'rs O Stranger thou art come 10 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies, yet in vain 
Doſt thou applaud them if thy breaſt be cold 

To him this other hero, who in times 

Dark and untaught began with charming verſe 
To tame the rudeneſs of his native land. Is 


III. Fs 


Wuor'en thou art whoſe path i in ſummer lies 
Thro' yonder village, turn thee where the grove 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imboſoms; there dwells Albert, gen rous lord 
Of all the harveſt round! and onward thence 5 
A low plain chapel fronts the morning light 
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O Stranger! o'er the conſecrated ground, 

And on that verdant hillock which thou ſeeſt 

Beſet with oſiers let thy pious hand 420 18 
Sprinkle freſh water from the brook, and ſtrevy 
Sweet - ſmelling flow rs, for there doth Edmund reft, 
The learned ſhepherd, for each rural art 

Fam'd, and for ſons harmonious, and the woes 

Of ill-requited love. The faithleſs pride rg 
Of fair Matilda ſank him to the grave | 
In. manhood's prime; bur ſoon did righteous Heav'n 
With tears, with ſharp remorſe and pining care, 
Avenge her falſehood; nor could all the gold 


And miptial pomp which lur'd her plighted faith 20 


From Edmund to a loftier huſband's home 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn aſide - 
The ſtrokes of Death. Go, Traveller! relate 
The mournful ſtory; haply ſome fair maid 


May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 


That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 26 
1 GEE, 


O Youths and Virgina! © declivieg Eid! 


Opale Misfortune's flaves! © ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble Quiet! ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden ſeat of kings, 
O ſons of Sport and Pleaſure! O thou Wretch - 5 
That weepſt for jealous love, or the ſore wounds 

P09 ume II. CL 
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Of all guilt or Death's rapacious hand, 
Which left thee void of hope! O ye who roam 

In exile! ye who thro' th* embattled field 
Seek bright renown, or who for nobler palms 10 
Contend, the leaders of a publick cauſe 

Approach; behold this Marble! know ye not 

The features? hath not oft? his faithful tongue 
Told you the faſhion of your own eſtate, | 
The ſecrets of your boſom ? Here then round 15 
His monument with rev'rence while ye ſtand. 
Say to each other This was Shakeſpeare's form, 

* Who walk'd in ev'ry path of human life, 

Felt ev'ry paſſion, and to all mankind 

, Doth now, will ever, that experience yield 

«© Which his own genius only could acquire. 21 


» 4 V. 


SVLIELMuVSs 111. FORTIS, PIVS, LIBERATOR, CVM 
INEVNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI ADFVISSET 
SALVS IPSE VNICA; CVM MOX ITIDEM REIPVBLICAE 
BKITANNICAEVINDEX RENVNCIATVS ESSET ATQVE 

STATOR; TVM DENIQVE AD ID SE NATVM RECOG= 
NOVIT ET REGEM FACTVM, VT CVRARET NE Do- 
MINOIMPOTENTICEDERENT PAX,FIDES, FORTVNA, 
GENERiS HVMANI. AVCTORI PVBLICAE FELICITA- 
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15 


The copſes and the ne fields beyond 


VI. FOR A COLUMNS AT RUNN YMEDE. 


5 34S 


Trov who the verdant plain doſt traverſe here 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires, O Stranger! ſtay thee, and the ſcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 


Where England's ancient Barons, clad in at ms, 5 1 N 


And ſtern with conqueſt, from their tyrant king 
(Then render'd tame) did challenge and ſecuere 
The Charter of thy freedom. Paſs not on 

Till thou haſt Bleſsd their memory, and paid 


Thoſe thanks which God appointed the reward 10 


Of publick virtue. And if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honour'd name 
Go call thy ſons, inſtruct them what a debt 


They owe their anceſtors, and make them ſwear 7 


To pay it, by tranſmitting down entire 


. ſacred een which poles werebora. 16 : 


VII. THE WOODNYMPH. 


ee in dlence: it iono age ae 

Which I the Dryad of this hoary oak 

Pronounce to mortal ears. The Pork age 

Now haſteneth to its period ſince l roſe 

On this fair lawn. The groves of yonder vale 

Are all my offspring; and each Nymph who guards 
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Obeys me. Many changes have I ſeen _ 
In human things, and many awful deeds 


Of juſtice, when the ruling hand of Jove 640 


Againſt the tyrants of the land, againſt 
. Th unBallow'd ſons of Luxury and Guile, 
Was arm'd for retribution.” Thus at length 


Expert in laws divine I know the paths 


Cf Wiſdom, and erroneous Folly's end _ 15 
Have oft' preſag d; and now wellpleas'd I wait 
Each ev'ning till a noble. youth who loves 

My ſhade a while releas d from publick cares 


Von peaceful gate ſhall enter, and fit down 


Beneath my branches: then his muſing mind 20 
I prompt unſeen, and place before his view - | 
Sincereſt forms of good, and move his heart 

With the dread bounties of the Sire Supreme 

Of gods and men, with Freedom's gen rous deeds, 
The loſty voice of Glory, and the faith 25 
Of ſacred Friendſhip. Stranger! I have told 

My function: if within thy boſom dwell _ 

Aught which may challenge praiſe, thouwilt not leave 
Unhonour'd my abode, not ſhall l hear 


A ſparing benediction ſrom thy ee 430 


Vr Pow'rs . to 1 * 3 PA of Greece 
Erected altars, 76e who to the mind 


More lofty views unfold, and prompt the . | 
With more divine emotions, if erewhile 
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Not quite unpleaſing have my votive rites 
Of you been deem'd when oft” this lonely ſeat 
To you l conſecrated, then vouchſafe 

Here with your inſtant energy to crown 
My happy ſolitude. It is the hour | 


When moſt I love t' invoke yon, and have felt 10 


Moſt frequent your glad miniſtry divine. 
The air is calm, the ſun's unveiled orb . 
Shines in the middle heav'n; the harveſt round © 
Stands quiet, and among the golden ſheaves 
The reapers lie reclin'd; the neighb'ring groves 15 
Are mute, nor ev'n a linnet's random ſtrain 
Echoeth amid the ſilence. Let me feel! 
Your influence ye kind Pow'rs! Aloſt in heaven 
Abide ye? or on thoſe tranſparent clouds + 
Paſs ye from hill to hill? or on the ſhades 20 
Which yonder elms caſt o' er the lake below r 
Do you converſe retir'd? From what lov'd haunt | 
Shall I expect you? Let me once more feel 
Your influence O ye kind inſpiring Pow'rs! 
And I will guard it well; nor ſhall a thought 25 
Riſe in my mind, nor ſhall a paſſion move | 
Acroſs my boſom, ungbſery@,tunftor' * 
By faithful Memory: and then at ſome 
More active moment wilt -eall them forth 
Anew, and join them in majeſtick forms, 30 
And give them utt'rance in harmonious ſtrains, 
That all mankind ſhall wonder at your ſway. 32 
P it 
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88 15 r 
Ms tho' in life's ſequeſter'd vale 


Th'almighty Sire ordain'd to dwell, 


Remote from Glory's toilfome ways 


And the great ſcenes of publick praiſe, 


Yet let me ſtill with grateful pride 
Remember how my infant frame 
He temper'd with prophetick flame, 


And BY muſick to my g foppy' 


Twas then my future fate ki weights, 


And this be thy concern he fad, 


At once with Paſſion's keen ee 
And Beauty's pleaſurable chars, 
And ſacred Truth's eternal ght, 

To move the various mind of bikes 
Tillunder one unblemiſh'd plan 
His reaſon, fancy, and his heart, unite. 
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de II. On the Winter Solſtice, 1740, 7 
b itto, as it was originally written, 1 
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